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Grant and Colfax. 


Tue nomination of General Grant by the 
Republican party for the Presidency, at no 
time scarcely doubtful, was assured by his 
open affiliation with that party in its contest 
with the Executive. It was made at Chicago, 
on the 21st of May, unanimously, and with 
unaffected enthusiasm. That he will be 
elected by a vote as sweeping as that which 
carried Mr. Lincoln a second time into the 
Presidential chair we regard as certain. And 
that he will fill his position with dignity, firm- 
ness and moderation, with a patriotic purpose 
and constant regard for the interests and glory 
of the nation, is evidenced by all his ante- 
cedents. The nomination of Mr. Schuyler 
Colfax for Vice-President is a respectable 
one, and if it does not give any great weight 
tothe Republican ticket, will certainly do it no 
harm. There seems w be a little impropriety 
in selecting both candidates from the West, 
but the great commercial and manufacturing 
States will probably consider that the political 





equilibrium will be restored in the Cabinet, 
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THE NATIONAL UNION REPUBLICAN CON’ 
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LNILON, 


where their interests most require them to be 
represented. We should have preferred to 
have seen Mr. Fenton or Mr. Wilson on the 
ticket, but happily there are positions in which 
their abilities and powers may be better 
‘utilized than if they. were limited within the 
range of the Vice-President’s duties. 

The resolutions of the Republican Conven- 
tion are sound, and no more vag en i 
usual in such documents, nor more than 
usually filled with ‘ glittering generalities.” 
One of the best is that introduced by Mr. 
Schurz, and numbered thirteenth in the list, 
which we append in full. 


RESOLUTIONS, 


The National Republican party of the United States, 
assembled in National Convention, in the city of Chi- 
cago, on the 20th day of May, 1868, make the following 
declaration of principles : 


First—We congratulate the country on the assured 
success of the reconstruction policy ot Congress, as 
evinced by the adoption, in the majority of the States 
lately in rebellion, of Constitutions securing equal 
civil and political rights to all; and it is the duty of the 
Government to sustain those institutions, and to pre- 
vent the people of such States from being remitte d to a 
state of anarchy. 

Second—The guarantee by Congress of equal suffrage 
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to all loyal men at‘ the South was demanded by every 
consideration of public safety, of panate, and of jus- 
tice, and must be maintained, while the question of suf- 
trage in all the loyal States properly belongs to the peo- 
ple of thoserStates. 

Third—-We denounce all forms of repudiation as,a 
national crime, and the national honor requires the 
payment of the public indebtedness in the utmost nood 
faith to all creditors at home and abroad, not only ac- 
cording to the letter, but the spirit of the laws under 
which it was contracted. 

Fourth—It is due to the labor of the nation that taxa- 
tion should be equalized and reduced as rapidly as the 
national faith will permit. 

Fifth—The national debt, contracted as it has been 
for the preservation of the Uaion for all time to come, 
should -- extended over a fair period for redemption ; 


and itis the duty of Congress.to reduce the rate ot | 


interest thereon whenever it can be honestly done. 

Sixth—That the best policy to diminish our burden of 
debt is to so improve our credit that capitalists will 
seek to loan us money at lower rates of interest than 
we now pay, and must continue to pay, 80 long as re- 
pudiation, partial or total, open or covert, is threatened 
or suspected. 

Seventh—The Government of the United States 
should be administered with the strictest economy, 
and the corruptions which bave been so shametuily 
nursed and fostered by Andrew Johnson call loudly 
for radica) reform. 

Eighth—We profoundly deplore the untimely and 
tragic death of Abraham Lincoln, and regret the acces- 
sion of Andrew Johnson to the Presidency, who has 


acted treacherously to the people who elected him, and | 


the cause he was pledged to support—who has usurped | 
high legislative and judicial functions—who has refused 
to execute the laws—who has used his high office to 
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induce other officers to ignore and violate the laws 
who has employed his executive powers to render 
insecure the property, the peace, vent and life of the 
citizen—who has abused the 

has denounced the National dw srmmeyy as 
tional—who has persistently and corruptly ——. by 
every measure in his power, every proper attempt at 
the reconstruction of the Te Btates nad in dienes 

has perverted the public into an engine of 
whclesale corruption, an ke ae been justiy im- 
peached od A. . crimes and misdemeanors, onde prop- 
erly prot nced guilty thereof by the vote of thirty-five 

Ninth~-The doctrine of Great Britain and other Eu- 
ropean powers, that hecause a man is once a subject he 
is always 80, must be resisted at every hazerd by the 
United States, as a relic of the feudal times, not au’ 
ized by the law of nations, and at wat with our national 
honor and independence. ' Naturalized citizgua, are 
entitled to be protected in all their mat cca 
as though they were native born; tizen of the 
| United States; native or sotursitend: aed oe 16 to 
| arrest and cngeioneene by any toreign pee aia acts 
| done or words ‘spoken in this country; and if so’ar- 
rested and imprisoned, it is the duty.of the 
ment to interfere in his behalf. 

Tenth—Of all who were faithful in the trials of the 
late war, there were none entitled to more ial 
| honor than the brave soldiers and seamen who clues 

the hardships of campaign and cruise, and imperiled 

their lives in the service of the country; hs Crantien bounties 

and pensions provided by the laws for these brave de- 

fenders of the nation are obligations never to be forget- 

ten; the widows and orphans of the gallant dead are 

| the wards of the people, a legacy bequeathed to 
| the nation’s protective care. 

Eleventh—Foreign emigration, which in the past has 
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idea much wealth, and Aliaska. 
a end foams a power to this nation, the 
asylum of the of all natiog T ~ be; A masonrry of the Committee on Foreign 
fontered Co Oy eee amid in oupaihy | Affairs of the ‘House has reported in tavor of 


the people, "q@pd 

qualifications and restrictions im upon 
rebels in the same measure as 

wil! direct, and so may be consistent 
the loyal people. 

Fourteenth—That we recognize the be~ principles 
laid down in the immortal Declara(ion of Independence 
as the true foundation of democratic government, and 
we bail with gladness every effort toward making these 
principies @ Mving reality om every inch of American 
soil, 
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Norioz—We have no travelling agents. All 
persons representing themselves to be such are im- 
postors. 








The President. 

Aun our readers are aware that Andrew 
Johnson was impeached by three-fourths of 
‘ie representatives of the people, and pro- 
uounced guilty of ‘‘high erimes and misde- 
meanors” by a vote of 35 to 19 in the High 
Court of Impeachment, but escaped conviction 
in virtue of a constitutional provision that a 
vote of two-thirds shall be necessary to that 
result. Seven Republican Senators, Messrs. 
Fessenden, Grimes, Trumbull, Van Winkle, 
Henderson, Fowler and Ross, voted with the 
twelve opposition Senators to acquit. The vote 
was, however, taken only on one article, the 
eleventh, leaving ten others to be pronounced 
upon. The general impression is, that the 
remaining articles will be negatived by a simi- 
lar vote, but there is a bare possibility that one 
or more may be carried. This possibility is 
somewhat strengthened by the action of the 
late Republican Convention at Chicago. 

The motives of the seven Senators above 
named, in voting as they did, have been and 
still are very freely canvassed. Mr. Grimes 
alone has escaped the allegation of a sinister 
motive. Messrs. Fessenden and Trumbull are 
charged with acting under the double influ- 
ence of jealousy and animosity against Mr. 
Wade, each believing that he should have been 
chosen President of the Senate instead of 
that gentleman, who certainly has the faculty 
of arousing the strongest personal as well as 
political antagonisms. As Mr. Trumbull, on 
the 21st of February, voted with a majority of 
the Senate that Mr. Johnson had violated the 
constitution and the law, in attempting to re- 
move Mr. Stanton and in naming an ad inle- 
rim Secretary of War, his vote is certainly 
extraordinary and unintelligible. 

As to the remaining four Senators, the gene- 
ral allegation is more humiliating and painful. 
It is charged that, after all the evidence was in 
and the arguments in the case of the Presi- 
dent had been concluded, and only two days 
before the vote was taken, Mr. Van Winkle 
had prepared a written opinion in favor of con- 
viction. It has been very satisfactorily shown 
that Mr. Fowler had recently, over and over 
again, demanded impeachment ; and Mr. Ross, 
it is insisted, without denial, only the day 
before the vote was taken, had declared the 
President guilty on several of the impeachment 
articles, including the one on which he voted 
fo acquit. It is unfortunate that there is noth- 
ing in the known character and standing of 
these four gentlemen to absolutely forbid and 
render impossible of belief the insinuation that 
they acted under influences usually regarded 
as baser and less pardonable than disappointed 
ambition and personal revenge. Rightly or 
wrongly, nothing can be more certain than 
that the political relationship of the seven 
Senators have been severed, and that most of 
them will disappear forever trom public life. 

* As for Mr. Johnson, his escape has been 
w indeed. The nation has been spared 
humiliating spectacle of his ejection from 
(fice, by a single vote. If anything can teach 
the President dignity, moderation, or prudence, 
this result should doit. But if he should re- 
gard it. as a personal triumph, instead of a 
close escape from ignominy, and give wider 
rein to his peculiarities of temper and conduct, 
he may yet be driven from the White House. 
The Southern States will soon be represented 
in Congress, and will bring large accessions of 
strength to the party with which he has been 
‘at war, and any new freak might divide even 
‘She small minority that has stood by him. It 
ig.in the power of Mr. Johnson to do much for 
his\own reputation during the remaining nine 
months of his term, and he needs to do much 
to soften the verdict that now seems likely to 
be pronounced on his administration. The 

a , on” battle is over, and he has 

"Let bit: .-cept the result, call around 
‘inrmen of «haracter from all parties, and 
close his term by exiorting applause from his 
foal, — % ‘ - 


appropriating the money for paying for Mr- 
Seward’s hyperborean Aliaska. A minority of 
the committee report against the appropria- 
tion, on the ground that the country is worth- 
less, and that ite acquisition will weaken 
instead of strengthening our position on the 
Pacific. The minority state that we obtain no 
privileges of fishing, etc., by purchase, that 
we did not enjoy before under treaty stipula- 
tions. 

Their report as to the value of the country 
is entirely: sustained by the report of Mr. 
Davidson, of the Coast Survey, who was sent 
out, with seven assistants, to explore the coun- 
try, and whose official report has just been 
printed by Congress. He states that neither 
wheat or other cereals grow there; that not 
a mine, even of coal, much less of iron, gold, 
or silver, is worked, and that all the attempts 
of his geologists to find coal and iron were 
failures ; that the ‘‘ ports” are insecure and 
dangerous, and that the much-lauded har. 
bor of Sitka should be abandoned for a better 
one in a wholly unsettled region ; and that the 
furs, of whose richness and abundance we 
have heard so much, are rapidly disappearing, 
and the fur-bearing animals are already ex- 
tremely scarce. 

During three months the explorers saw the 
sun less than one day in seven. Eighty-five 
inches of rain fall annually—twice the average 
of the Island of Great Britain, whose weeping 
eyes are said to be so provocative of suicide, 
The earth is saturated with moisture during 
the short summer, and is covered with a thick 
cushion, from one to two foot thick, extending 
over plain and mountain up to the snow line, 
in which the traveler sinks over his boot-tops 
at every step. 

Considered as a purchase, Aliaska is a 
sell,” and if matters had not gone as far as 
they have, we should advocate handing it back 
to Russia, as we do unacceptable MSS. to 
authors, endorsed, ‘‘ Declined, with thanks.” 
But Russia is our friend, and might be an- 
noyed by the proceeding. Besides, with great 
impropriety, we have taken possession of the 
country, thereby changing many interests and 
creating others, which ought not to be trifled 
with, But most important of all is the anxiety 
said to exist in the Pacific States to have the 
bargain consummated. We may assume that 
the people of these States know their own 
interests, and if the country is likely to be of 
advantage to them, why, let us accede to their 
wishes. 

But let all this petty purchasing end here. 
What we next want is Cuba—a prize worth 
diplomatizing and paying for, and the acquisi- 
tion of which would not only relieve us of 
an annoying neighbor, but add vastly to our 
substantial wealth. Meantime, we have use 
for our money. 


Trial by Jury. 

In our last we referred to some of the promi- 
nent absurdities of the custom; but of all, none 
is so manifest as that a jury must be unani- 
mous, & requirement that has not, as have the 
other features, even antiquity to recommend 
it, for in the days of old King Ethelbert the 
verdict of nine was received, if unanimity was 
unattainable ; and at a later age, in the time of 
Henry IIL, the practice was, when twelve ju- 
rors could not agree, to add others, so that the 
sacred number of twelve was secured. We are 
not consistent in this matter of unanimity, for 
the Grand Jury, composed of sixteen or twen- 
ty-three, acts on a majority if it be twelve, and 
the judges in a court of review determine the 
final judgment by a bare majority. In the 
General Term Supreme Court two out of three 
judges, and in the Court of Appeals, five of 
eight, may overrule or affirm all prior proceed- 
ings ; and in this pending High Court of Im- 
peachment, the vote of two-thirds decides the 
fate of the President. The Scotch law declares 
that a majority in fifteen may hang, and mur- 
ders are of seldom oecurrence in Scotland. 

The fundamental error of the system is, that 
it presupposes the similitude of men’s minds, 
as various as their faces, and that, subjected to 
a common pressure, twelve men will arrive at 
the same opiniov, making of no account the 
infinite difference in intellectual and moral na- 
ture ; and instead of being a virtue, unanimity 
should be regarded with suspicion, as against 
nature. As by experience it was often found 
impossible to persuade twelve chance men to 
see a case in the same light, an invention was 
hit upon, well adapted to the savage age when 
men were more readily influenced by their 
appetites and prejudices than by the uncivil- 
ized practice of their rude courts. To avoid 
new trials, where juries disagreed, it was or- 
dained by the king that the jury should be 
kept in close confinement, without food or 
water, sine cibo et potu, until they arrived ata 
unanimous verdict; and it is only within a 
very short period that the rigor of that system 
has been departed from to the degree of dis- 
charging a jury at the pleasure of the judge, 











after they have been shut up in an unfurnished 


room with bare floors for several days and 
nighte—as if discomfort, sleeplessness and 
threatened starvation, to say nothing of hete- 
rogeneous company, are productive of wise 
unanimity! A case is on record of a fainting 
juryman begging of an English judge for a 
glass of water, and the judge, after much 
reflection, granting it, saying, ‘‘ Well, as it is 
not meat that you ask for, and I am sure it is 
not drink, you may have the water.” It would 
not be more absurd or revolting to treat jury- 
men as did the persecutors the Christian mar- 
tyrs, to extort recantation on the rack, with 
scourging and with fire. One reads in the 
early history of the circuits in England that, 
if the jury did not agree by the time the judge 
was required to go to another county, they 
were shut up in a cart and carried along with 
him, and in cases of incorrigible obstinacy, 
were all thrown into a ditch! 

Would it be possible to introduce the sys- 
tem for the first time, in this age, in any realiy 
enlightened an1 civilized nation? It is said 
that old despotic Austria, emerging slowly from 
bigotry, ignorance, and semi-barbarism, is 
about to establish trial by jury in her domin- 
ions, as an initial step in her march in the road 
that other kingdoms and republics trod cen- 
turies ago. Would the American people, s0 
facile to innovations, or their ancestors, the 
English and Dutch, so wise and cauticus in 
reforms, listen with favor to a system that de- 
mands the unanimity of twelve men, oft- 
times uneducated and inexperienced, as a con- 
dition of the determination of justice? And 
although sworn to secrecy, how often have the 
practices of the wretched jury-room been ex- 
posed to the community? The tossing of a 
penny, the drawing of lots, the cutting of cards— 
for, anticipating disagreement, jurymen some- 
times are prepared with the means of killing 
time --how often are these resorted to as the 
only mode of attaining the necessary unani- 
mity? The strong and obstinate, if not cor- 
rupt, can wear out the physically weak, though 
wiser and more just ; and instances are on re- 
cord of one and two men compelling, through 
mere exhaustion of body, the ten and eleven 
others to their conclusions. As to the out- 
rageous compromises made by juries, they are 
notorious, and of daily occurrence. After 
being in consultation for several hours, the 
jury send word to the court that there is no 
likelihood of their agreeing, and ask to be dis- 
charged. Desirous of ending the controversy, 
and to avoid a new trial, the judge refuses the 
petition, and directs the sheriff to keep them 
locked up for another twelve hours. Worn 
out, sick, impatient to be with his family, and 
to the transaction of his already negiected 
business, the poor juryman makes an offer, or 
listens willingly to one, of compromise, which, 
although injustice to the litigant, gives him 
freedom. The very fact that the deliberations 
of the jury are in secret would seem to argue 
that they will not bear the light. We recall a 
case of slander, in which the plaintiff sued the 
defendant for saying that ‘the plaintifi was a 
forger, and he could prove it,” and the jury 
found for the plaintiff six cents ; and being in- 
terrogated how they could bring in such asense- 
less verdict—for if the words were not true, 
then the plaintiff should have received a large 
sum, as it was in proof he had lost his situation 
thereby ; and if they were true, then the ver 
dict should have been for the defendant—one 
ot the jury stated, that, as it was impossible for 
them to agree on an amount of money, they 
had compromised on a verdict which would 
vindicate the plaintiff's character, and make 
the defendant pay the costs ; neither of which 
results followed! It has frequently happened 
in New York city that foreigners, who had no 
knowledge of the English language, have been 
empaneled and sat unchallenged throughout 
trials, and their disqualification not known 
until the jury had retired tomake up their ver- 
dict! 

But mpartiauity is reckoned one of the 
virtues of the system, as if attainable in no 
other tribunal ; and, to be fair, we admit that 
there have been cases of juries acting impar- 
tially ; but we would not advise the friends of 
the institution to rely on the authority of cor- 
porations, or refer to cases where political or 
religious prejudices are involved. Trial by 
jury at this time in the Southern States is little 
better than a farce where the interests of the 
two races are in conflict, just as in the time of 
Charles IL. all kinds of wrong and cruelty 
were committed by it. The bare fact that the 
plaintiff is poor, and the defendant rich, has 
weight with a jury; and so hopeless is the 
chance for justice from an impartial (!) jury, 
that railway and life insurance companies pre- 
fer to pay almost any demand rather than con- 
test it and incur the bad name of resisting 
honest claims. An insurance policy provides 
explicitly that it shall be void if the insured 
has deceived the company, or if he dies by his 
own hand ; but the jury invariably find that 
the insured was insane when he killed himself, 
and, ergo, not his own act ; and if he died in a 
| fit of delirium tremens, that the immediate 
cause was not that, but something not sup- 
pressed when he was before the medical man 
of the company. The laws, though made for 





all, are thus often available for the advantage 
of rogues and the despoiling of the honestly 
prosperous, and so the law suffers through the 
imperfection of one part of its machinery, 
which is, nevertheless, susceptible of improve- 
ment, if not perfect reform. 

Practically the system is abolished in many 
of the States by the compulsory power given to 
the court to send to a referee any cause involv- 
ing the examination of an account, which clase 
embraces fully one-third of litigations, no mat- 
ter what the amount in controversy, and the 
finding of the referee has the same force and 
effect as if of a jury. Now, can any one as- 
sign a sound reason for compelling a party to 
have his claim, in which there is no account- 
ing to be made, determined by twelve men un- 
learned in the law, from whom much evidence 
would be excluded, because they do not know 
how much weight to give to it, rather than by 
a learned lawyer skilled in the rules of evi- 
dence, and free from those prejudices which 
almost always abound in the jury-box? And it 
is because of the ignorance and inexperience of 
jurors that manyrales of evidence were framed, 
and are atill in force, which, were contro- 
versies determined by men of learning, would 
never had have existence. It is but within 
twenty years that parties to a suit, most often 
the only ones in the world informed as to the 
facts, were permitted to testify in their own 
behalf. This was a tremendous stride in legal 
reform, and the confident predictions ot those 
who opposed, that it would offer a bounty to 
perjury, and that thereby more harm than good 
would follow, have proved as mistaken as were 
the demagogues who led on the mechanics 
against machinery, as a foe to their interests. 
A proposition so startling as that of excluding 
from the witness-box every one who had an es- 
pecial interest in the dispute would at this 
time receive tar greater resistance than ever 
did that change of the laws of evidence ; and, 
as revolutions never go backward, we confi- 
dently look forward to an early period when 
the system of trial by jury will have received 
an equally radical reformation. 

We have thus briefly touched upon some of 
its imperfections and absurdities, tor the limits 
of editorial columns do not permit of treating 
fully a subject so important and extensive. 
We happily live in an age that is trying with- 
out favor all hereditary customs, and hardly a 
year passes away without carrying with it some 
formerly-cherished institution, which, like a 
venerable servant, must give way to the 
younger valet of the new lord of the manor ; 
Yet I doubt not through the ages one increasing pur- 


pose runs, 
And the thoughts of men are widened with the process 
of the suns. 

The reforms we propose are, firstly: there 
should be a tribunal of three judges, one 
learned in the law, and the others, of good 
standing for probity and knowledge of men 
and business transactions, for the trial of 
causes, which, on motion of either party, the 
court shall for good reasons order not to be 
tried by ajury. In this tribunal the laws of 
evidence should be liberally modified. Se- 
condly : a jury should be composed of seven 
select men ; and if, after six hours’ delibera- 
tion, they cannot arrive at unanimity, then the 
court may take the verdict of five, and the 
losing party may have his appeal on the facts 
and the law to the court of review. Jurymeu 
should be paid per diem, as much surely as an 
alderman, These are the chief reforms which 
we believe will, if adopted, relieve the courts 
of justice of much reproach and ridicule, fur- 
nish security against the corruption and unfit- 
ness of jurymen, and destroy the source of new 
trials ; and, as a further consequence, ground- 
less actions and unjust defenses will diminish. 








The Central Park -A Suggestion. 

Tue Report of the Commissioners of the 
Central Park for 1867 is before us, in a hand- 
some, well-illustrated pamphlet, and exhibits 
a very satisfactory condition of that great and 
useful public work, which the statistics show 
is constantly increasing in popularity. It un- 
doubtedly owes its success mainly to the tact 
that it has been kept out of the hands of the 
local politicians who so grossly mismanage 
our municipal affairs. The accessions to the 
Park, in the shape of specimens of natural 
history and works of art, have been considera- 
ble. The statuary has been removed to the 
ehapel of the old Convent of St. Vincent, and 
a greenhouse has been erected there for the 
reception of rare and tropical plants, while the 
old Arsenal is being remodeled for a museum. 
The playgrounds set apart for schools have 
become so popular that it will be found neces- 
sary to enlarge them. This is exceedingly 
gratifying, as showing an inereasing taste for 
healthful, open-air exercise and recreation. 

There were over 8,000,000 visitors to the 
Park last year, and only 127 arrests were made, 
57 of these being for fast driving. Only one 
arrest was made for breaking shrubs and flow- 
ers. On some daysas many as 33,000 vehicles 
have entered the Park. Ofcourse all carts, 
trucks, market and baggage wagons are ex- 
cluded. The total cost of the Park up to the 





beginning of this year was $10,000,000, and 
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the annual cost of keeping it up, including in- 
terest on the above sum, is about $850,000. 
The increased taxable valuation in the three 
wards surrounding the Park, from 1856 to 1867, 
is shown to be over seventy-five millions of 
dollars, giving an increased tax for the year 
1867 of $2,020,542 53. 

In referring to the subject of statues and 
monuments, the Commissioners say : 

‘Tt will, on the whole, perhaps, always be wiser to 
defer the admission of m: ts intended to com- 
memorate individuals chiefly characterized by an active 
participation in any questions — which the public 
mind is divided with a greater or less degree of vehem- 
ence, until time determines whether they are of those 
reputations that briefly flame and flicker, or of those 
whose lives of sacrifice have formed characters that all 
ages delight to honor.” 

In improving and ornamenting the Park, we 
have a suggestion to offer to the Commis- 
sioners, which we are sure will be acceptable 
to them. Namely, in the matter of new build- 
ings, to reproduce some of the aboriginal 
structures of Mexico, Central America, and 
Peru, and thus give the public a notion of the 
ancient architecture of this continent. This 
architecture was pecu iar and interesting, and 
buildings erected in conformity with it would 
meet their requirements as well as Italian 
villas or Swiss chalets, and at equal cost. 

Then, some of the retaining and terrace walls 
could be just as well built in imitation of 
those of the ancients as in any other way, and 
thus show the aboriginal style of stonework. 
A reproduction of the fine wall supporting the 
terrace on which was built the palace of the 
first Inca would certainly be interesting, and 
positively ornamental. 

Again, all intelligent penple know that some 
parts of our own country, particularly the 
Mississippi Valley, abound in eurthworks and 
other monuments of un extinct race. Some 
of these are extremely graceful and beautiful 
in shape, and could be reproduced here and 
there in the Park with perfect ease. There 
are no more beautiful or interesting objects in 
the pretty town of Marietta, Ohio, than the 
circle and mound in the cemetery, and the 
other ancient works which grim and practical 
old General Israel Putnam stipulated should 
be preserved in a public square. These monu- 
ments are the first to arrest the attention of 
the visitor. 

We trust these suggestions will be favorably 
considered by the Commissioners. 








Matters and Things. 


Tuery are waking up in England on the question 
ot the rights of married women, especially (and of 
course) as regards property. As things stand, 
the Common Law gives the husband absolute 
power over the person of the wife, and over almost 
all her property. The Times tells us that this is 
the only sound view of the domestic relation, and 
adds that, “ unless all experience up to the pres- 
ent day is at fault, it is absolutely requisite to the 
peace of the family, and tothe happiness of all the 
members of it, that the authority of the husband 
and the subordination of the wife and children 
should be decidedly maintained.”.——There were 
thirty-nine snow-storms in this city during the 
winter of 1867 and ’68, and the depth of snow for 
the year was 92.32 inches, ——A crusty old bache- 
Jor says that Adam’s wife was calied Eve because 
when she appeared man’s day of happiness was 
drawing to a close.——The eubject of pisciculture 
is receiving great attention in all parts of the 
courtry. Upward of $300,000 have been invested 
in trout-breeding ponds on Long Island.——The 

“mpress Carlotta’s insanity is said to have as- 
sumed a character which causes her relatives a 
good deal of distress. She has become exceed- 
ingly talkative, and as soon as a stranger is ad- 
mitted to her she tells some of the scandalous 
stories about eminent contemporaries which she 
has heard during her life. This has become such 
a mania with her, that during ber drives in the 
park she beckons to strangers to step up to her 
carriage, in order to tell them the most indelicate 
stories about crowned heads, etc, And when any 
too vigorous steps are taken to prevent her from 
so doing, sbe grows furious and threatens to kill 
herself._—$2,649 were contributed in Boston last 
week to the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Animals,——The Legislature at ite last session 
passed an act providing for the establishment of 
& Museum of Natural History in Central Park, 
This and a conservatory are two additions to this 
beutiful place very clearly demanded by the pub- 
lic. ——Prof. Agassiz declares his conviction that 
of all animal substances fish is the best adapted 
for food for those engaged in great mental labor, 
as it is che most nutritious in repairing the wear 
and tear of the human brain.——A New York cor- 
respondent of the Springfield Republican makes 
fun of the Women’s Club. His wife having be- 
come a member of the “ Soroisis,” he describes 
his experience: ‘‘I affect to haveno curiosity at 
all; scarcely mention the club, in fact, except to 
say, when the appointed day comes: ‘ Well, my 
dear, this is your club night ; you'll want my latch- 
key, I suppose. Don’t let that horribly dissipated 
Mrs. Brown persuade you to drink more tea than 
is good for you, and if I’ve retired when you get 
home, come up-stairs as softly as you can, and 
don’t get into bed with your boots on—be partic- 





ular about that,’”——There is in the town of | 


Arkwright, Chautauqua county, N. Y., a little lake 
a mile in length by half a mile in width, perbaps, 
which has two outlets and no inlet, being fed by 
springs at the bottom. The lake is on the “ diyid- 
Ang ridge,” and one outlet forms a tributary ofthe 
Conewango, and ite waters find their way through 
the Alleghany, Ohio and Mississippi rivers to the 
Gulf of Mexico, while the other outlet forms one 
~~ Ts 





branch of Silver Creek, which empties into Lake 
Erie, and its waters thus find their way into the 
ocean through the St. Lawrence.——An English 
paper gives this paragraph to show how corrup- 
tions of language creep into use: ‘* When King 
Edward, with iron-gloved hands, held up his new- 
born son before the wild and warring chieftains 
at COarnarven Castle, he said to them, not Ich Dien, 
*I serve,’ which is a later transformation of the 
Prince’s motto, but Dich Dyn, which in the 
tongue of the Cymry means ‘ This is your man.’” 
This isa nut for the curious in such matters to 
crack.——On a certain spring morning, when the 
thaw had set in on the Neva, and rendered crossing 
extremely dangerous, the Emperor Nicholas of 
Russia, looking from the window of his winter pal- 
ace, observed a crowd on the banks of the river, 
who were watcbing in admiration a man who leaped 
from cake to cake of the half floating ice, and thus 
contrived to reach the opposite bank. The Empe- 
ror sent an aide-de-camp to inquire the meaning 
of this singular freak. “ Sire, it is a peasant, who 
has wagered to cross the Neva for twenty-five 
roubles, an1 is determined to win his bet.” ** Give 
him twenty-five strokes of the knout instead,” 
ordered the Emperor. ‘A man who would risk 
his life for such a sum is capable of doing any 
amount of mischief for money.” 





Tue great majority of men honestly believe, or 
at all events think they believe, that the infinite is 
dependent on the finite ; that the fate of a mur- 
derer is settled to all eternity by his conduct, or 
rather by his faith, during his score or so of years 
of mature life on this planet ; that the “time of 
probation” ends with that phenomenal change 
which, in defiance of Christianity, we call death. 
If that belief is correct, the infliction of death as 
a punishment involves the most diabolical crime 
it is possible for human beings to commit, the 
crime by which poets have always striven to 
interpret the mysterious saying about the Un- 
pardonable Sin, the deliberate and willful slaying 
of asoul, The sinner is put to death in his sin, 
without time for a repentance which, to be 
effectual, must not be the result of a physical 
agony of terror or remorse. Man on this theory 
willfully undoes the work of Christ, and for an 
offense which can but be finite, sentences his 
fellow-sinner to an infinite penalty. Once 
awakened to the logical sequence of its own faith, 
the people would not tolerate capital punishment 
for an hour; but fortunately for society, the philan- 
thropists dare not make this appeal to super- 
stition, 





GAMBLING, properly speaking, is the natural 
resource of a perfectly empty mind. A savage 
gambles because he wants some excitement with- 
out continuous labor, and he will gamble with an 
ardor unknown amongst civilized races, An 
Indian bas been known to gamble until, having 
lost everything else, he staked and lost his scalp. 
He made, however, the stipulation, that if he 
recovered from the operation, he was to meet his 
antagonist for another match; and as he was 
unlucky the second time, and had already parted 
with his scalp, he was obliged to stake his life, 
which he also Jost. The prevalence of gambling 
proper is thus really a test of the degree to which 
the savage nature survives within the civilized 
man. In proportion as his mind becomes culti- 
vated he loses his taste for games of pure chance. 
He can get an excitement of a superior nature, 
The substitution of gambling on the turf for the 
gambling pure and simple may perhaps be con- 
sidered as indicative of a slight intellectual im- 
provement. It is rather better to play at a game 
in which acuteness may tell to a certain extent— 
even if mixed up with a large amount of more or 
less dirty dealing—than at simply tossing for 
money in any of its curious forms. Still the pas- 
sion of betting on the turf confirms the theory 
of the survival amonget us of many barbarian 
characteristics. S80 many men of good family 
indulge in this questionable amusement because 
jt is so often the case that you have only to 
scratch the man of good family to discover the 
barbarian beneath the dress coat. The gam- 
bling on the Stock Exchange or in financial 
transactions, on the other hand, is of comparatively 
modern growth, and, so far as it differs in its 
nature from gambling on the turf, implies the 
greater excitability of the modern man, 








RISTORI AND RICHINGS. 


Ir would seem that it is a very difficult 
thing far a great foreign artist to bid a final farewell to 
a country in which he or she has gathered glory and 
dollars. 

We had certainly concluded, from the style in which 
Madame Ristori’s last series of appearances at the 
French Theatre had been announced by her manager, 
that they were intended to form the bouquet d’adveu, 
tendered by that admirable actress to the American 
public. In this, however, it appears that we have been 
deceived. Honestly, while the fact gratifies us, we 
regret the impression which was made upon otrselves 
and others by the mode of the previous announcement, 
and the con” “sation of those who were connected with 
the business ¢‘~sction of her performances. We had 
concluded that at the present moment, laden with cash 
and regret, she was on the bosom of the broad Atlantic, 
journeying toward a pleasanter if not more enthusiastic 
climate than our own has been during the last winter 
and present spring season. 

It appears that this is not the case, 

The triumphant but very brief number of soirees 
and matinees of English opera, inaugurated by Caroline 
Richings, have too suddenly been brought to a close. 

“ Faust” and “ Martha” are to be replaced by “ Marie 
Antoinette,” and the “Crown Diamonds” are to give 
place to “Sor Teresa.”” The Lyric Muse is to yield her 
position for the time to her sister with the bowl and 

er. 

It would perhaps be a want of courtesy to the stately 


concluded her season of opera last week, and that 
Madame Ristori is this week making what ts to 


advertisements inform us, to have taken place on the 
day of our aS. Theatre, th 5 
—— At the Broadway ea e a) 
withdraws its last success—Mr. Gayler’s “ e 
tO make place for other of the pieces in which 
Barney Williams and his wife have secured themselves 
such a continuous host of admirers. ‘All Hallow 
Eve” and “Latest from New York” have taken its 
place upon the bills. 
The “* White Fawn” still continues to draw 
those who love to have their eyes dazzled with scenic 
splendor, and who adore the dance, to Niblo’s Garden, 
where Mademoiselle Rosa is reviving the memories of 
Soto and Elisler. 

——— What shall we say of the Olympic, save to pro- 
nounce the name, so attractive to youthful ears, of 
“ Humpty Dumpty”? 

* Paris and Helen” still afford an opportunity 
to the Worreli Sisters to fascinate nightly throngs at the 
New York Theatre. 

In the meantime, the two new dramas, which 
were produced some ten or twelve days since at Wallack’s 
and e’s Opera House, still continue, or did still con- 
tinue, to be the standing dishes at either house. The 
excellent and thorough manner in which ‘*The White 
Cockade ” was placed upon the stage at the former thea- 
tre, insured its reception on the first night of ite pro- 
duction. It now, owing to some condensation and the 
habitudes of the various artists to their has well 
nigh doubled its attriction with the pu and we can 
scarcely doubt, has booked itself fora run, Al- 
though by no means affording bim one of greatest 
“The White Cockade” nevertheless gives Mr. 
. W. Wallack a very capital one, of which he makes 
every advantage. Free and liberal cuttings have also 
greatly benefited ‘ Lost,’”’ and have managed to render 
the plot tar more intelligible—the Storm and Inundation 
Scene, however, still continuing as one of the chief 
attractions, 
We ought also to mention that the Bryants 
have opened their new house in Tammany Building, 
Fourteenth street. On the first night, atter the per- 
formance concluded, the management received their 
immediate friends “‘ behind the scenes.” The number 
appeared almost unlimited. 
The popular Garden Concerts of Theodore 
Thomas commenced at Central Park Gardens on Mon- 


day last. 

Mr. Albert Cassidy, the gentleman who con- 
tributed so much to the success oi Lucille Western, is 
now in the city. We hear that he isin treaty for the 
management of one of the theatres ina neighboring 
city, tor which his business capacity and ability as a 
director eminently fit Lim. 


























BOOK NOTICES. 


Tae WorxsHor. New York: E. Sreicer. 


This is an American edition of a German monthly 
publication, devoted to progress in ali departments of 
the useful arts. It contains careful descriptions and 
details, with numerous large and beautiful engravings 
of novelties and improvements in architecture, cabinet 
work, decoration, — metal working, and orna- 
mentation in almost every branch of mauufacture. It 
cannot fail to be valuable to practical men. 


Farmrax ; on, THE Master oF GREENWAY Court. 
By J. E. Cooxe. New York: G. W. Canieton & Co. 
A tale of the Shenandoah Valley in tiie middle of the 

last century, picturing wild life in the border, and the 

superstitions, incidents, and 8, humerous and 
tragic, of Lord Fairfax’s time. 


Raaoep Dick ; on, Street Lire ww New Yor 
WITH THE Boot-Biacks. By Horatio ALGER, JR. 
Buston: Lorine. 

A story for boys, intended to il'ustrate the life and 
experiences of the friendless and vagrant : Lildren now 
numbered by th de in New York and other cities, 


Pozms. By Mrs. O. M. Livineston. New 

York: Hurp & Hovexron. 

A very neatly printed volume, consisting of a selec- 
tion of poems which the authoress bas given from time 
to time to the various periodicais of the day, with many 
now published tor the first time. 


NEW BOOKS RECEIVED. 


From T. B. Pererson & Bnoruenrs, Philadel- 
phia: ‘*Comstock’s Elocution,” ‘Father Tom end 
the Pope,” “‘ Aimard’s Freebooters,”’ ‘“‘ The Marriage 
Verdict,” and cheap editions of a number of Dickens’ 
and Walter Scoit’s novels, 


From the Amerioan News Co., New York: 
“The Mexican ; or, Love and Land ;” a poem of 228 
pp., by Joun M. DaGNnaLy. 


From Freperic A. Brapy, New York: ‘‘ Only 
Temper ;”’ a novel by Mrs, C. J, Newny. 


From Rosert M. Dz Wrrr, New York: cheap 








editions of a number of “* De Witt’s Acting Plays,” in- 
cluding “Caste,” ‘No Thoroughfare,” “ Play,” 
“David Garrick,”’ “ Petticoat Parliament,” etc, 


From Vimtvr & Yorston, New York : the May 
number of the Art Journal, with beaudful rav- 
ings on steel and wood, and illustrations of the 
Exposition. 








ART COSSIP. 
Tue exhibition of the Academy of Design 


continues to attract a good number of visitors, nor 
were the galleries by any means deserted even during 
the miserably bad weather by which we were visited last 
week. 

Returning to this exhibition, we notice a neatly- 
painted little composition of “‘ Autumn Leaves,” 99, by 
Miss E. C. Field—leaves of the Virginia creeper, if we 
are not mistaken. A group of ‘‘ Tea Roses,” 100, the 
work of Miss Thayer, is painted in a very pure and 
transparent manner; though we like still better her 
“September Daisies,”” 116. In ‘Morning Glories,” 
112, Miss 8. C. Stetson bas mauipulated the flowers 
with much skill, but the leafage is lees true to nature, 
“ Basket of Roses,”’ 128, by the same, is well arranged, 
and painted with taste and feeling. A slight but 
delicate bit of water-color work is “Woodbine and 
Ferns,” 140, by Miss M. A. Stanton, Mr, G. H. Hall 
shows his usual skill in “Spanish Grapes,” 142. In 
subjects of this class the artist referred to is excelled by 
few. We do not see why Mr. W. Magrath should paint 
his “ Evangeline,” 135, as ‘hough the scene had been 
viewed by him through « puir of blue spectacles, He 
gradates well, in water-colors, but his work is al- 
together too monotonously cerulean, aud too much 
washed, ‘“ Apple Branch,” 134, by Miss Clara 8. Lane, 
is painted with much crispness of touch, but lacks 
clearness of color, Mr. Carl Schultz has here e tasteful 
and fanciful miniature, “‘The Bride,” 131. “ Hops and 
Woodbine,” 124, by Miss C. L. Grant, has the merit of 
delicacy, but it is pervaded by a metallic green that is 
not true to nature. A very richly-painted orange and 
blue flower is the “Stilitzia Regina,” 106, ‘by Miss 
M. J. McDonald; and “ Fruit,’’ 107, by Miss C. A- 
Griswold, is a softly-painted composition of oranges, 





grapes, apples and nut«, though it might have been the 


Italian to say that we regret this. It would certainly be | better for a little more decision of manner. To “ The 
an act of impoliteness to the American directors to say Little Red Wishing-Cap,” 144, by J. F. Godkins, we 


that we are gratified by her departure. 
Placed upon the horns of this dilemma, we shall con- 


| cannot award much praise. The artist fails to infuse 


into his group the elfin element, without which such 


sequently announce simply that Caroline Bichings bas | compositions fail to appeal to the mind. 








Ritch resen' A tleman writing, is painted 

with much anh ow . ms 
Tu the east room our wanderings lead us to “Lake 
in Olden Time,” y Mr. J. D. Barrow. 


“The Obes Payer” sent me he y the painter. 
be ers,” |, by Mr. R. W. Weir, is an 
illustration ofan old story about a 
a in which a monkey 
story here is not intelligibly told by the who 
shown g en » 
of his composition. “ Double Shadow,” 288, by 
—~ wk - pai ated th hb hardly Soames 
r) , thoug’ ve of any 
r. T. W. Wood 


r sentiment or circumstance. 
Saodians nies ] “Politics in the Workshop,” 326, an 

t piece of character portraiture, represen’ oN 
burly old blacksmith in an attitude of ie 
There is merit in a small a9 cailed “Glade in 
Autumn Woods,” 300, by Mr. 8. Gerry, of Boston, 
and that chiefly for color and depth of tone. ‘ Waiting 
tor Tea,” 317, by Mr. E. W. Perry, represents an old 
woman and a little girl, ooeupied over a fire, the effect 
from which illuminates their faces. The effect here is 
good, but the floor of the apartment seems to be out of 
erp a nape owing to the stripes of the carpet not being 

care, 





The National Union Republican Convention, 
at Crosby’s Opera House, Chicago, I!linois— 
The Announcement, May 2\st, of the Nom 
ination of General Ulysses S. Grant as the 
Republican Candidate for the Presidency— 
Our Portraits of the Candidates — Bishop 
Hopkins Opening the Proceedings with 
Prayer. 


Iy unanimity and enthusiasm in the nomina. 
tion of & candidate are oracular of success, the action of 
the Republican Convention at Chicago promises well for 
the election of General Grant tothe Pres loncy, Rarely, 
if ever, has an aspirant to that political eminence en 
tered the race with such an inspiring God speed from 
his backers, However, it is not for us to weigh the 
chances of partisan fortune, but to illustrate the scenes 
identified with the important event that has just oc- 
curred in thut thriving youny city of the West where 
the Republican party have opened the Presidentia 
campaign. 

In the first place, we give two fine portraits of th 
nominees, Genera! Ulysses 8, Gran! for the Presidency, 
Hon, Schuyler Calfax for the Vice-Presidency. Side by 
side, with the Genius of our nationality about to wreathe 
their brows, the soldier and the statesman form « pio- 
ture that will be welcome to hundreds of th is of 
American households. 

In another engraving we represent the scene at the 
Opera House when the nomination ot General Grant 
was announced, The wildest enthusiasm prevailed, the 
delegates and spectators rising from their seats with 
cheers and extravagant demonstrations of applause. 
The ladies waved their handkerchiefs, the men, their 
hats, the music of the band «welled to the inspiring 
strain of “Hail tothe Chief!" and the vast audience 
gave way to prolonged and intense excitement. 

The engraving upon our front page represents the 
opening of the proceedings of the Couvention, on the 
20th inst., with prayer, by Bishop Simpson, of New 
Jersey, who invoked the Divine blessing, and asked that 
aspirit of harmony and wisdom might prevail iv the 
councils of the body there convened, and that such 
results might be attained as would lead to the pros- 
perity, perpetuity and glory of our beloved land, 











EIGHTEEN YEARS OF SUFFERING. 


A Mz. W. A. Worrts, of Troy, N. Y., died 
recently. Twenty years ago Mr. Worth was 2 youn, 
and promising merchant. His personal appesrance 
was commanding, and he was regarded as one of th« 
finest specimens of minly beauty to be found in th: 
city. In his family relations he was most happily 
blessed, But, alas, a great sorrow was impending ove: 
him. Neuralgic pains began to dart through his per 
son, and in a short time he was taken down with a 
confirmed and incurable rheumatieam. For some tin 
hopes were entertained that the disease woul! give way 
to medical treatment, but these were fivally abandoned 
when it was discovered that anchy/osis of nll the joints 
in the body was rapidly taking place. The was 
soon reached, Every joint became ossified and con- 
tracted. He was unable to move a joint or muscle of 
the - Even his jaws became and for yeurs he 
se —— through | -J teeth, His teri 
ecame — an enormous ,» and great 
Tn thi cond 2 be ved 2 eigh i 
n this ition he lor eighteen suffer- 
ing at times the most excruciating torbare, though 
sometimes he was happily free from Dur 
sixteen years of this in ism, Mr. Worth was attend 
solely by his wife—now, we are assured, an angel in 
heaven, as she was on earth. That excellent 
woman nursed and tended him with uncomplaining 
love and heroic fortitude, never murmuring at ner lot, 
bat cheerfully, prayerfully, ‘orming her mission of 
love and duty. We 4 there is on record, ip the 
Ahh... - ft —F —— conj r elity 
complete wifely devotion, of stronger fid 
and ~~ A little more "than » year ago Pd Worth 
died from disease induced by her k and peraistent 
ome ot bee — To == Mr. Worth’s mistor- 
tunes, about six years ago eyes were attacked b: 
disease, and gradually he lost his sight. Now 4 
singular feature in bis case, His strong mental > 
Semaioed wajupeeel, caicieedy Its taeeen. te 
r u grew at . Hi 
sense of hesring was wonderfully acute. flo poems } 
the steps of visitors with entire exactness, and could 
distinguish between half a dozen entering the 
rvom, He also played choss, and his memory was so 
pertect that in this game he was able to vanquish 
almost any yonent, The newspapers were read 1 
him daily, he kept thoroughly posted upon the 
current news and literature of the times. Though he 
had not walked the streets of Troy for y bo knew 
almost every change that had taken place in fhe build- 
ings that line them, His wental characteristics were 
almost as remarkable as was his physical misfortune 
apd deformity. 


Some months previous to the death of Mra, Wort) 
only relinquished his care when disease had wey 
= her, Mr. W. was removed to the Troy Hospital. 
© appeared to be very tenacious of life, cling ing to if 
with even more desire than most strong aud robust 
men manifest, A few months since he was ayain ro 
moved to the Marshall Infirmary, where he died. 
Every organ in his body, one after another, hid 


beep 

attacked, and we rok : Gestroyod, un‘i) only the 
remained auimpeired. 

This, too, at last succumbed, and the poor man who 
counted his sufferings im duration by years, and in 


oubt 





intensity beyond the of oy to describe. 
wes releused from the Caralavra of body. 





FRANK LESLIE'S — ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. me § 6, 1868. 


The ‘Waetertal Spirit of dhe Souctreted European Press.—Sezz Pace 183. 


THE GRAND MASTER INVESTING THE PRINCE OF WALES WITH THE ORDER OF ST. PATKIOK, ULSTER, KING OF ARMS, PROCLAIMING THE PRINCE'S TITLES AT HIS INSTALLATION AS A 
AT ST. PATRICK'S CATHEDRAL, DUBLIN, IRELAND. KNIGHT OF 8T. PATRICK. 


A COBBACK WEDDING ~ DANCING ON THE WEDDING EVE. 
A COSSACK WEDDING-——THE BRIDE RIDING THROUGH THE VILLAGE. 
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MABRIAGE OF PRINCE HUMBERT TO MARGUERITE OF SAVOIE—SIGNING THE MARRIAGE 
CONTRACT IN THE PALACE AT TURIN, ITALY. INAUGURATION OF THE BURKE STATUL, DUBLIN, IRELAND, 


VISIT OF THE PRINCE OF WALES TO IRFELAND—THE GRAND NATIONAL BALL IN THE THE DUKE OF EDINBURG AT THE WEATHER-BOARD "FALLS, IN THE BLUE MOUNTAINE, 
EXIDITION FALACE, DUBLIN, NEW SOUTH WALZE. 
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KATIE AND JEAN, 


On! Jeanie and Katie, 
Oh! Katie and Jean; 
Why are ye both so bonnie? 
I cannot choose between. 








Oh! help me make appraisal, 
And tell me what to do; 

For Katie's eyes are hagel, 
Aud Jeauie’s eyes are blue. 


Of gold are Jeanie’s tresses, 
Kates, brown as robin’s wing; 

And Jeanie’s eye expresses 
What Katie's lips do sing. 


They're soft as April daisies 
That come with April dew; 
And how my heart it crazes 
To choose, when both are true! 


And Katie’s cheek it dimples, 
And Jeanie’s glows with pink, 

As when a fountain sprinkles 
The roses on its brink, 


And Katie loves me dearly, 
And #0 does Jeanie too; 
And I love too sincerely 
To choose when both are true, 


THE CHILD WIFE: 
A Tale of the Two Worlds. 
BY CAPTAIN MAYNB REID. 


CHAPTER LXV.—SPIES, 


Tue friendship between Kossuth and Captain 
Maynard was of no common character, It had 
not sprung out of a mere chance acquaintance, but 
from circumstances calculated to cause mutual 
respect and admiration. 

In Maynard, the illustrious Magyar saw a man 
like himself—devoted heart and soul to the cause 
of liberty, 

True, a had as yet done little for it. But this 
did not negative his intention, fixed and fearless. 
Kossuth knew he had ventured out into the storm 
to shake a hand with, and draw sword in, his de- 
fence, Tvo late tor the battle-field, he had since 
defended him with his pen; and in the darkest 
hour of his exile, when others stood aloof. 

In Kossuth, Maynard recognized one of the 
“reat ones of the world”—great not only in 
deeds and thoughts, but in ali the divine attri- 
butes of humanity—in short, goodly great. 

It was in contemplating Kossuth’s character, 
he first discovered the falsity of the trite phrase, 
“* Familiarity breeds contempt.” Like most pro- 
verbs, true only when applied to ordinary men 
and things, The reverse with men truly great. 

To his own valet Kossuth would have been a 
a hero, Much more was he one in the eyes of his 
friend, 

The more Maynard know of him, the more in- 
timate their relationship became—the less was he 
abie to restrain his admiration. 

He had grown not only to admire, but love him ; 
aud would lave done for him any service consist- 
ent with honor. 

Kossuth was not the man to require more, 

Maynard was witness to the pangs of his exile, 
and sympathized with him as a son, or brother, 
He felt indignant at the scurvy treatment he was 
receiving, and from @ people boastful of its hos- 
pitality! 

This indignation reached its highest, when on a 
certain day Kossuth, standing in his tudio, called 
lis attention to a house on the opposite side of 
the street: telling him it was inhabited by spies, 

“Spica! What kind of spies?” 

*“ Political, I suppose we may call them.” 

“*My dear Governor, you must be mistaken! 
We have no such thing in Eugland. It would not 
be permitted for a moment—that is, if known to 
the English people.” 

It was Maynard himself who was mistaken. He 
was but echoing the popular boast, and belief, of 
the day. 

There were political spies for all that; though it 
was the supposed era of their first introduction, 
and the thing was not known. It became so after- 
ward ; and was permitted by this people—silently 
acquiesced in by John Bull, according to his 
custom when any such encroachment is made—so 
long as it does not increase the tax upon his beer. 

“Whether known or not,” answered the ex- 
Governor, “‘they are there. Step forward to the 
window here, and I shall show you one of them.” 

Maynard joined Kossuth at the window, where 
ie had been for a time standing. 

‘* You had better keep the curtain as a screen— 
if yon don’t wish to be recognized.” 

“For what should I care?” 

‘Well, my dear captain, this is your own 
country. Your coming to my house may com- 
promise you. It will make you many powerful 
enemies,” 

* As for that, Governor, the thing’s done already. 
All know me as your friend.” 

“‘ Only as my detender, All do not know you as 
a plotcver and conspirator—such as the Times de- 
scribes me.” 

“Hal hal ha!” laughed the elect of a German 
revolutionary committee. “Much do I care about 
that! Such # conspirator, I'd be ouly too proud 
of the title. Where is this precious spy ?”’ 

As Maynard put the question, he stepped on 
into the window, without thinking of the curtain. 

‘Look up to that casement, in the second 

story,” directed Kossuth; “the cottage nearly 

pposite—tirst window from the corner. Do you 
sve anything there 7” 

“No; nothing bat a Venetian blind,” 

* But the laths are apart. Can you see nothing 
behind them? I do distinotiy, The scoundrels 


—————— 
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are not cunning. They forget there’s a back 
light beyond, whieh enables me to take note of 
their movements.” 


“ AhI” said Ma still gazing. “Now! 
see. I can make out the figure of a man seated, 
or standing, in the window.” 


“Yes; and there he is seated or standing all 
day; he or another. They appear to take it in 
turns, At night they descend to the street. Don’t 
look any longer! He is watching us now; and it 
won’t do to let him know that he’s suspected. I 
have my reasons, for appearing ignorant of this 
espionage.” 

Maynard, having put on a careless look, was 
about drawing back, when a Hansom cab drove 
up to the gate of the house opposite ; discharging 
a gentleman, who, furnisiied with a gate-key, 
entered without ringing the bell. 

“That,” said Kossuth, “is the chief spy, who 
appears to employ a considerable staff—among 
them a number of elegant ladies. My poor con- 
cerns must cost your Government a good sum,” 

Maynard was not attending to theremark. His 
thoughts, as well as eyes, were still occupied with 
the gentleman who had got out of the cab; and 
who, before disappearing behind the lilacs and 
laurels, was recognized by him as his old an- 
tagonist, Swinton! 

Captain Maynard did that he had before re- 
fused, and suddenly. He concealed himself be- 
hind the window-curtain! 

Kossuth observing it, inquired why ? 

“I chance to know the man,” was Maynard's 
answer, ‘Pardon me, Governor, for having 
doubted your word! I can believe now, what 
you’ve told me. Spies! Oh! if the English 
people knew this! They would not stand it!” 

** Dear friend! don’t gointo rhapsodies! They 
will stand it.” 

But I won't!” cried Maynard, in a phrenzy of 
indignation. ‘If I can’t reach the head of this 
fiendish conspiracy, I’ll punish the tool employed 
by it. Tell me, Governor, how long since these 
foul birds have built their nest over there ?” 

“They came about a week ago. The house was 
occupied by a bank-clerk—a Scotchman, I believe 
—who seemed to turn out very suddenly. They 
entered upon the same day.” 

** A week ?” said Maynard, reflecting. ‘‘That’s 
well, fe cannot have seen me. It’s ten days 
since I was here—and—and——” 

‘What are you thinking of, my dear captain ?” 
asked Kossuth, seeing that his friend was en- 
gaged in deep cogitation. 

“Of a revanche—a revenge, if you prefer hav- 
ing it in our vernacular.” 

“ Against whom ?” 

“That scoundrel of a spy—the chief one, {| 
know him of old. I’ve long owed him a score on 
my own account ; and I am now doubly in his debt 
on yours, aud that of my country—disgraced by 
this infamy !” 

** And how would you act?” 

Maynard did not make immediate answer. He 
was still reflecting. 

“Governor!” he said, after a time, “* you’ve 
told me that your guests are followed by one or 
otier of these fellows ?” 

** Always followed ; on foot if they be walking ; 
in a cab if riding. It is a Hansom cab that fol. 
lows them—the same you saw just now. It is 
gone; but only to the corner, where it is kept 
continually on the stand—its driver having in- 
structions to obey a signal.” 

** What sort of a signal?” 

“Tt is made by the sounding of a shrill whistle 
—a dog-call.” 

* And who rides in the Hansom ?” 

“One or other of the two fellows you have 
seen, In the day time it is the one who occupies 
the blinded window; at night the duty is usually 
performed by the gentleman just returned —your 
old acquaintance as you say.” 

** This will do!” said Maynard, in soliloquy. 
Then, turning to Kossuth, he inquired : 
“Governor! Have you any objection to my 
remaining your guest till the sun goes down, and 
a little after ?” 

**My dear captain! Why do you ask the ques- 
tion? You know how glad I shall be of your com- 
pany?” 

* Another question. Do you chance to have in 
your house such a thing as a horsewhip ?” 

“My adjutant, Ihasz, hasI believe. He is de- 
voted to hunting.” 





' 


“Still another question, Is there among ma- 
dame’s drygoods half a yard of black crape? A 
quarter of a yard will do.” 

“Ah!” sighed the exile, “ my poor wife’s ward- 
robe is all of that color. I’m sure she can supply 
you with plenty of crape. But say, cher capilaine ! 
what do you want with it?” 

“Don’t ask me to tell you, your Excellency—not 
now. Be so good as to lend me those two 


| things. To-morrow I shall return them; and at 


the same time give you an account of the use I 
have made of them. If fortune favor me, it will 


' be then possible to do so.” 


Kossuth, perceiving that his friend was deter- 
mined on reticence, did not further press for an 
explanation. 

He Jit a long chibouque, of which some half 
dozen—presents received during his stay at 
Kutayah, in Turkey—stood in a corner of the 
room. 

Inviting Maynard to take one of them, the two 
sate smoking and talking ; till the light of a street- 
lamp, flashing athwart the window, told them the 
day was done, 

“* Now, Governor!” said Maynard, getting up out 
of bis chair ; “I’ve but one more request to make 





of you: that you will send out your servant wo , 


fetch me a cab.” 

“Of course,” said Kossuth, touching a spring- 
bell, that stood on the table of his studio. 

A ad unestic made appearance—a girl whose 
stolid German pbysiognomy Maynard seemed to 
distrust. Not that he disliked her looks; but 
she wasn't the thing for his purpose. 

“Does your Excellency keep & man-servant ?” 


he asked. “Excuse me for putting such a ques- 
tion ?” 

“Indeed, no, my dear captain! Im my poor 
exiled state I do not feel justified. If it is only to 
fetch a cab; Gertrude can do it. She speaks 
English well enough for that.” 

Maynard once more glanced at the girl—still 
dist rustingly. 

“Stay!” said Kossuth. ‘ There’s a man comes 
to us in the evenings. Perhaps he is here now. 
Gertrude! Is Karl Steiner in the kiichen?” 

** Ya,” was the laconic answer. 

“Tell him to come to me,” 

Gertrude drew back; perhaps wondering why 
she was not considered smart enough to be sent 
for a hackney. 

“He's an intelligent fellow, this Karl,” said 


Kossuth, after the girl had gone out of tlie room. | 
: bent on obedience, “ Anything else I can do for 


“*He speaks English fluently, or you may talk to 
him in French ; and you can algo trust him with 
your confidence,” 

Karl came in, 

His looks did not belie the description the ex- 
Governor had given of him. 

“Do you know anything of horses?” was the 
first question, put to him in French, 

**] have been ten years in the stablea of Count 
Teleki. His Excellency knows that.” 

* Yes, captain. This young man has been groom 
to our friend Teleki; and you know the count’s 
propensity tor horseflesh.” 

Kossuth spoke of a distinguished Hungarian 
noble ; then, iike himself, a refugee in London, 

“ Enough !” said Maynard, apparently satistied 
that Steiner was bis mau. ‘ Now, Monsieur Karl, 
I merely want you to call me a cab.” 

‘Which sort, volre seigneurie?” asked the ex- 
groom, giving the true stable salute. “ Hansom, 
or four-wheel ?” 

* Hansom,” replied Maynard, pleased with the 
man’s sharpuess, 

** Tres bien.” 

**And hear me, Monsieur Karl; I want you to 
select one with a horse that can go, You under- 
stand me?” 

* Parfaitement,” 

“When you've brought it to the gate, come in- 
side here ; and don’t wait to see me into it.” 

With another touch to his cap, Karl went off on 
his errand, 

‘*Now, Governor!” said Maynard, “‘ I must ask 
you to look up that horsewhip, and quarter yard 
of crape.” 

Kossuth appeared in a quandary. 

“*T hope, captain,” he said, “‘ you don’t intend 
any——” 

‘Excuse me, your Excellency,” said Maynard, 
interrupting him. ‘‘ [ don’t intend anything that 
may compromise you. I have my own feelings to 
satisfy in this matter—my own wrongs | might 
call them ; but certainly those of my country.” 

The patriotic speech went home to the Hun- 
garian patriot’s heart. He made no farther at- 
tempt at appeasing the irate adventurer; but 
stepping hastily out of the room, soon returned, 
carrying the crape and horsewhip—tle latter a 
true hound-scorer, with buckhorn handle. 

The gritting of wheels on the gravel told that 
the cab had drawn up before the gate. 

“ Good-night, Governor!” said Maynard, taking 
the things from Kossuth’s hand, “If the Times ot 
to-morrow tells you of a gentleman having been 
soundly horsewhipped, don’t say it was I who 
did it ?” 

And with this singular caution Maynard made 
his adieus to the ex-Dictator of Hungary! 





CHAPTER LXVI.—TWO CABS. 

In London dark nights are the rule, not the ex- 
ception, More especially in the month of Novem- 
ber; when the fog rolls up from the muddy 
Thames, spreading its plague-like pall over the 
metropolis, 

On just such a night a cab might have been 
seen issuing from the embouchure of South Bank, 
passing down Park Road, and turning abruptly 
into the Park, through the “ Hanover Gate.” 

So dense was the fog, it could only have been 
seen, by one who chanced to be near it ; and very 
near to know that it was a Hansom, 

The bull’s-eye burning overhead in front reflected 
inside just sufficient light, to show that it carried 
only a single “ fare,” of the masculine gender. 

A more penetrating light would have made ap- 
parent a gentleman—so far as dress was concerned 
—sitting with something held in his hand that 
resembled a hunting-whip. 

But the brightest light would not have sufficed 
for the scanning of his* face—concealed as it was 
behind a covering of crape. 

Before the cab carrying him had got clear of 
the intricacies of South Bank, a low whistle was 
heard both by him and his driver, 

He seemed to have been listening for it ; and was 
not surprised to see another cab—a Hansom like 
his own—standing on the corner of Park Road as 
he passed out—its Jebn, with reins in hand, just 
settling himself upon his seat, as it preparing to 
start, Any one, who could have looked upon his 
face at the moment, could have told he had been 
expecting it. 

Nor was he astonished; on passing through 
Hanover Gate, to perceive that the second cab 
was coming after him. 

If you enter the Regent’s Park by this gate, take 
the left band turning, and proceed for about a 
quarter of a mile, you will reach a spot, secluded 
as any within the limits of London. It is where 
the canal, traversing along the borders of the Park, 
but inside its palings, runs between deep embank- 
ments, on both sides densely wooded, So solitary 
is this place, that a stranger to the locality could 
no! believe himself to be within the boundaries of 
the British metropolis, 

A lamp at long distances occasionally reflects ite 
feeble light upon the painted faces of those courte- 
zans dangerous to be encountered; stifi more 
rarely does it glance upon the bright buttons of a 
patrolling policeman, 

On the night in question neither the Park hag, 





nor its constable, were encountered along the 
drive. The damp, dense fog rendered it uncom- 
fortable tor both. 

All the more favorable for him carried in the 
leading cab, whose design required darkness, 

“Jarvy!” said he, addressing himself to his 
driver, through the little trap-door overhead. 
* You see that Hansom behind us?” 

** Can’t see, but I hear it, sir.” 

“Well; there’s a gentleman inside it I intend 
horsewhiipping.” 

* All right, sir, Tellme when you want to stop.” 

‘I want to stop about three hundxed yards this 
side the Zoological Gardens, There’s @ copse 
that comes close to the road, Pull up alongside 
of*it ; and stay there till I return to you.” 

“Aye, aye, sir,” responded the driver, whos 
having received a sovereign in advance, was dead- 


your honor?” 

“ All I want of you is: if you hear any saterfer. 
ence on the part of hts driver, you might Jeave 
your horse for a little—just to see fair play.” 

“Trust me, your honor} Don’t trouble your velf 
about that. I'll take care of him!” 

If there be any chivalry in a London cabman, 
it is to be fonnd in the driver of a Hansom—espe- 
cially after having received a sovereign with the 
prospect of earning another. This was well- 
known to his “ fare” with the craped face, 

On reaching the described copse the leading cab 
was pulled up—its passenger leaping instantly 
out, and gliding in under the trees, 

Almost at the same instant, ite pursuer came 
to a stand—somewhat to the surprise of him 
wo sate inside it, 

““They’ve stopped, sir,” said the driver, whis- 
pering down through the trap. 

“I see that, d—n them! What can it be for?” 

“To give you a.horsewhipping !” cried a man 
with a masked face, springing up on the 1oot- 
board, and clutching the inquirer by the collar. 

A piteous cry from Mr. Swinton—for it was he 
—did not hinder him from being dragged out of 
his Hansom, and receiving a chastisement he 
would remember to his dying day! 

His driver, leaping from the box, made show to 
interfere. But he was met by another driver 
equally eager, and somewhat stronger; who, 
seizing him by the throat, didn’t let go his hold 
of him till he had fairly earned the additional 
sovereign! 

A policeman, who chanced to overhear the 
piteous cries of Swinton, came straddling up to the 
spot. But only after the scuffle had ended, and 
the wheels of a swift cab departing through the 
thick fog, toid him he was too late to take the 
aggressor into custody ! 

The spy proceeded no farther. 

After being disembarrassed of the policeman, 
he was but too happy to be driven back to the 
villa in South Bank, 





CHAPTER LXVII.—DISINTERESTED SYMPATHY. 


On arriving at his own residence, Swinton’s 
servants scarcely recognized him, Jt was as 
much as his own wife could do, There were 
several dark wales traced diagonally across his 
cheeks, with a purple shading around his left 
** peeper ;” for in punishing the spy, Maynard had 
made use not only of an implement of the hunt- 
ing-field, but one more peculiar to the “ ring.” 

With a skin full of sore bones, and many ugly 
abrasions, Swinton tottered indoors, to receive 
the sympathies of his beloved Fan. 

She was not alone in bestowing them, Sir 
Robert Cottrell had dropped in . during bis 
absence; and the friendly baronet appeared as 
much pained, as if the sufferer had been his 
brother. 

He had less difficulty in counterfeiting sorrow. 
His chagrin at the quick return supplied him with 
an inspiration, 

**What is it, my dear Swinton? For heaven's 
sake te!l us what has happened to you?” 

**You see, Sir Robert?” answered the mal- 
treated man. 

“IT see that you’ve suffered some damage. 
But who did it?” 

* Footpads in the Park. I was driving around 
it to get to the east side. You know that horrid 
place this side of the Zoo Gardens, where those 
hage——” 

“Oh, yes,” answered Sir Robert, who had 
himself been “accosted” by them, 

“Well; I'd got roufid there, when all at once 
the cab was stopped by half a score of scoundrels 
—their pals, I suppose—and I was instantly pulled 
out into the road. While half of them took hold 
of the driver, the other half proceeded to search 
my pockets. Of course I resisted; anid you see 
what’s come of it. They'd have killed me, but for 
a, policeman who chanced to come up, after I’d 
done my best, and was about getting the worst of 
it. They then ran off, leaving me in this precious 
conditiou—d—n them!” 

“*D—n them!” suid Sir Robert, repeating tha 
anathema with pretended indignation. ‘Do you 
think there’s no chance of your being able to 
identily them ?” 

“Not the slightest. The fog was so thick you 
could have cut it with a knife; and they ran off, 
before the policeman could get hold ot any one of 
them. In his long cumbersome coat it would 
have been simple nonsense to follow. He said so ; 
and of course I could only climb back into my 
cab and drive home here, It’s lucky I had a cab: 
for damme, if I believe I could have walked it!” 

*“ By Jove! you do appear damaged!” said the 
sympathizing baronet. ‘‘ Don’t you think you had 
better go to bed?” 

Sir Robert had a design in the suggestion. 

“Oh, no,” rejoined Swinton, who, despite the 
confusion of his ideas, perfectly understood it. 
“T’m not so bad as that. I'll take a lie down on 
this sofa; avd you, Fan, order me some brandy 
and water! You'll join me, Sir Robert. I’m still 
able to smoke a c'gar with you.” 

“You'd better have an oyster to your eye?’ 
said the baronet, drawing out his glass and sorn- 
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tinixing the empurpled peeper. “It will keep 
down that ‘mouse’ that seems to be creeping 
‘out underneath it, "Twill help to take out the 
color.” 

“A devilish good idea! Fan, send one of the 
servants for anoyster. Stay ; while they’re about 
it they may as well bring a couple of dozen. Could 
you eat some, Sir Robert ?” 

Sir Robert thought he could. He did not much 
care for them, but it would be an excuse to pro- 
crastinate his stay. Perhaps something might 
turn up te secure him a fe/e-a-tete with Mrs. Swin- 
ton. He had just commenced one that was prom- 
ising to be agreeable, when so unexpectedly inter- 
rupted. 

“ We may as well make a supper of it!” sug- 
‘gested Swinton, who having already taken a gulp 
of the brandy and water, was feeling himself 
again. 

“Let the servant order three dozen, my dear. 
That will be a dozen for each of us.” 

‘No, it won't,” jokingly rejoined the baronet. 
“With three dozen, some one of us will have to be 
contented with eleven.” 

“How so, Sir Robert?” 

“You forget the oyster that is to go to your 
eye. And now I look mere carefully at that ado- 
lescent mouse, I think it will require at least a 
couple of the bivalves to give it a proper cover- 
ing.” 

Swinton laughed at the baronet’s ready wit. 
How could he help it? 

‘Well, let them be baker’s dozen,” he said. 
“That will cover everything.” 

Three baker’s dozen were ordered and brought. 
Fan saw to them being stewed in the kitchen, 
and placed with appropriate “trimmings” on the 
table; while the biggest of them spread upon 
a white rag was laid against her husband's eye, 
and there snugly bandaged, 

It blinded that one eye. Stingy as he was, Sir 
Robert would have given a sovereign had it shut 
the sight out of both! 

But it did not; and the three sate down to 
ne his host keeping the sound eye upon 
iim. 

And so carefully was it kept upon him, that the 
baronet felt bored with the situation, and wished 
himself back at his club. 

He thought of making some excuse to escape 
from it; and then of staying, and trying to make 
ihe best of it, ' 

An idea occurred to him. 

“This brute sometimes gets drunk,” was his 
‘mental soliloquy, as he looked across the table 
of his host with the Cyclopian eye. “If I can 
make him go, there might be a chance of getting 
& word with her. I wonder whether it can be 
done? It can’t cost much to try. Half a dozen 
of champagne ought to do it. 

“IT say, Swinton!” he said, aloud, addressing 
his host in a friendly, familiar manner. “I never 
eat stewed oysters without champagne. Have 
you got any in the house? Excuse me for asking 
the question? It’s a positive impertinence.” 

“Nothing of the sort, Sir Robert. I’m only 
sorry to say there’s not a single bottle of cham- 
pagne in my cellar, We've been here such a 
short while, I’ve not had time to stock it. But no 
matter for that. I can send out, and get-——” 

“No!” said the baronet, interrupting him. “I 
shan’t permit that; unless you allow me to pay 
for it.” 

“Sir Robert!” 

“Don’t be offended, my dear fellow. That 
isn’t what I mean, The reason why I’ve made 
the offer is because I know you can’t get real 
champagne in this neighborhood—not nearer than 
Winckworth & Price, in the Marylebone Road. 
Now, it 0 happens that they are my wine mer- 
chants, Let me send to them, It isn’t very far. 
Your servant, in a Hansom éab, can fetch the stuff, 
and be back in fifteen minutes, But to get the 
right stuff he must order it for me,” | 

Sir Robert’s host was not the man to stand | 
upon punctilios, Good champagne was not so | 
easily procured—especially in the neighborhood 
of 8t. John’s Wood. He knew it; and, sur- | 
rendering his scruples, he rang the bell for the 
servant, permitting Sir Robert to write out the 
order, It was carte blanche, both for the cab and 
champagne, 

In less than twenty minutes the messenger 
returned, bringing back with him a basket of 
choiew “ Cliquot,” 

In five minutes more a bottle was uncorked $ 
and the three sate quaffing it, Swinton, his wife, 
and the stingy nobleman who stood treat—not 
stingy now, over that which promised him a 
pleasure! 


——— 


CHAPTER LXVIIL.—AN IkKSOME IMPRISONMENT. 


SuccEEDING his castigation it was a}l of a week 
before Mr. Swinton could make appearance upon 
the streets—during daylight, 

The discoloration of his cheeks, caused by the 
horsewhip, was slow of coming out ; and even the 
oyster kept on for twenty-four hours failed to 
eliminate the purple crescent under his eye, 

He had to stay indoors—sneaking out only at 
night. 

The pain was slight. Bug the chagrin was in- 
tolerable; and he would have given a good sum 
out of his spy pay to have had revenge upon the 
man who had 80 chastised him. 

This was impossible; and for several reasons : 
among others, his ignorance of who it was, He 
only knew that his chastiser had been a guest of 
Kossuth; and this from his having come out of 
Kossuth’s house. He had not himself seen the 
visitor 06 be went in; and his subordinate, who 
shared with bim the duplicate duty of watching 
and dogging, did not know him. He was a stran- 
ou who had not been there before —at least since 
_ ; ment of the picket. 

the description given of his person, as also 
what Seinton had himself seen of it through the 
thick fog—something, too, from what he had felt 
he bad formed, 1m his own mind, a suspicion as 
to whe the individual was. He could not help 





thinking of Maynard. It may seem strange he 
should have thought of him. But no; for the 
truth is, that Maynard was rarely out of his mind. 
The affair at Newport was a thing not easily for- 
gotten. And there was the other affair in Paris; 
where Julia Girdwood had shown an interest in 
the Zouaves’ captive that did not escape observa- 
tion from her jealous escort. 

He had been made aware of her brief absence 
from the Louvre Hotel; and conjectured its ob- 
ject. Notwithstanding the apparent slight she 
had put upon his rival in the Newport ball- 
room, he suspected her of a secret inclining to 
him—unknown to her mother, 

It made Swinton savage to think of it ; the more 
from a remembrance of another and older rivalry, 
in which the same man had outstripped him. 

To be beaten in a love intrigue, backed out in a 
duel, and finally flogged with a horsewhip, are 
three distinct humiliations, any one of which is 
enough to make a man savage, 

And Swinton was so, to the point of ferocity. 

That Maynard had done tohim the two first, he 
knew—about the last he was not so certain. 
But he conjectured it was he who had handled the 
horsewhip. This, despite the obscurity caused 
by the fog, and the crape masking the face of his 
chastiser, 

The voice that had accosted him, did not sound 
like Maynard’s; but it also may have been 
masked ! 

During the time he was detained indoors, he 
passed a portion of it in thinking of revenge ; and 
studying how he was to obtain it. 

Had his patron seen him, as he sate almost con- 
tinually behind the Venetian, with his eyes upon 
Kossuth’s gate, he would have given him credit 
for an assiduous attention to his duties, 

But he was not so honest as he seemed, Many 
visitors entered the opposite house—some of them 
strange-looking characters, whose very stride 
spoke of revolution—entered and took departure, 
without being dogged! 

The spy, brooding over his own private resent- 
ment, had no thoughts to spare for the service 
of the State. Among the visitors of Kossuth he 
was desirous of identifying Captain Maynard. 

He had no definite idea as to what he would do 
to him ; least ofall that of giving him into custody. 
The publicity of the police court would have been 
fatal to him—as damaging to his employer and 
patron. It might cause exposure of the existence 
of that spy system, hitherto unsuspected in Eng- 
land, The man, who had got out of the Hansom 
to horsewhip him, must have known that he was 
being followed, and wherefore, It would never 
do for the British public to know it. 

Swinton had no intention of letting them know ; 
nor yet Lord P. , his employer. To the latter, 
calling occasionally of evenings, he told the same 
story as that imparted to Sir Robert Cottrell—only 
with the addition that, the footpads had set upon 
him while in the exercise of his avocation as a 
servant of the State! 

The generous Minister was shocked at his mis- 
hap; sympathized with him, but thought it betwur 
to say nothing about it ; hinted at an increase of 
pay; and advised him, since he could not show 
himself during daylight on the streets, to take 
the air after night—else his health might suffer by 
a too close confinement |! 

The protégé accepted this advice ; several times 
going out of an evening, and betaking himself to 
a St. John’s Wood tavern, where “ euchre” was 
played in the parlor. He had now a stake, and 
could enjoy the game. 

Twice, returning home at a late hour, he found 
Lord P in his own parlor, quietly convers- 
ing with his wife. His lordship bad simply called 
up to inquire after his health; and having also 
some slight matter to communicate, had been 
impatiently waiting his return! 

The patron did not say impatiently, He would 
not have been so impolite. It was an interpola- 
tion proceeding from the lips of “ Fan.” 

And Swinton saw allthis; and muchmore, He 
saw new bracelets glistening upon his wife’s wrist, 
diamond drops dangling from her ears, and a 
costly ring sparkling upon her finger—not there 
before! 

He saw them, without inquiring whence they had 
come, He cared not; or if he did, it was not with 
any distaste at their seeret bestowal. Sir Robert 
Cottrell saw them, with more displeasure than he! 

















PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
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Visit of the Prince of Wales to Ireland— 
The Ceremony of Investing and Install- 
ing the Prince asa Knight of the Order 
of St. Patrick—Grand National Ball in 
the Extibition Paiace, Dublin. 


The ceremony of investing and installing the Prince 
of Wales as « Knight of the Order of St. Patrick was 
by far the most imposing feature attending the recent 
visit of the Prince and Princess of Wales to Ireland, 
The services were conducted at Dublin, in St. Patrick’s 
Cathcdral, the interior of which had been considerably 
transformed for the occasion. Reception-rooms were 
fitted up in the most elegant manner for the distin- 
guished visitors and the Knights of the Order, and the 
entire edifice, aided by the display of costly and glitter- 
ing costumes, and the various emblems and belongings 
of the Order, wore the most brilliant aspect. After the 
usual formalities had been observed, the Marquis of 
Clanricarde and Marquis. Conyngham, as Senior 
Knights, by order of the Grand Master, descended 
from their stalls, and girt his Royal Highness with the 
sword, the prelate reading the sol da ition 
The Prince was then robed with the blue mantle, 
another admonition was read in an impressive manner, 
and the Prince advanced to the throne of the Grand 
Master, where he was invested with the handsome 
collar of the Order. After a flourish of trumpets, Sir 
Bernard Burke, Uleter King-of-Arms, proceeded to 
read the title of his highness, at the conclusion of 
which the choir performed an anthem from “The 
Creation,” and the assembly siowly dispersed, making 
the prescribed reverences to the Grand Master as they 
filed past his throne. On the evening of the 22d of 
April, @ grand ball was held in the Dublin Exbibition 





mination of the building was most effective. Gas was 
molded into every form, ahd the rose, thistle and 
shamrock, the emblems of national unidn,; were con- 
spicuous in every portion of the great hall. A cafopy 
of velvet drapery was constructed for the royal party, 
standing upon a dais, approached by a flight of steps, 
and carpeted in crimson. On each side were trophies 
and figures in ancient armor, and on pedests's at the 
head of the steps reposed two immense gilded lions. 
The Prince and Priticess mingled freely in the brilliant 
and ever-changing scenes, aid the dance was kept tp 
until after four o’clock the following morning: 


A Cossack Wedding at Koujarsk. 

Our engravings represent two features of a Cossack 
wedding—the festival on the wedding eve, and the bride 
riding through the village. The nuptial festivities 
geterally commence five or sit days before the mar- 
riage-day, and continue from night to night, till the final 
ceremony. All the friends of thé bride—that is, those 
of her own sex—assemble at her house in the morning, 
to work at her bridal outfit. In the evening the young 
men join them, and seat themselves around the room; 
the girls stand together in the midle space. One of 
them offers a glass of wine or brandy to one of the 
young men, and asks his baptiémal name, and that of 
his father. They then commence to dance in a circle, 
mingling the names with their songs, and keepin; time 
with their feet. This dance, though it would seem 
ridiculpus if performed by the best dancers at a fashion- 
able ball, is, as executed by those Cossack girls, at once 
graceful and natural in its simplicity and earnestness. 
At noon, on the wedding-day, all the guests assemble 
at the residence of the bride, arrayed in their holiday 
suits, The young girls surround the bride, arrange 
her apparel, dress her hair, and wipe away her tears. 
None speak except in whispers. All are calm and 
serious. In the courtyard the droschkis, cars and 
saddle-horses, wait to conduct the wedding-party to the 
church. There being such s bewildering superfluity of 
tirewomen, the toilet of the bride occtipies an hotr 
and @ half. The bridegroom takes the hand of bis be- 
trothed, and prostrates himself three times before the 
chief magistrate of the place, who atiends on such occa- 
sions, The latter holds an imige of some saint, which 
he presents to the young couple, and at the same time 
hands them a dish containing a large loaf of bread; then 
the parents of the bride take the image and the loaf, and 
the young couple arise and kiss devoutly those conse- 
crated symbols of religion and abundance. Then the pro- 
cession torms to go to church, The mounted Cossacks 
dash off at a gallop, pass and repass the nuptial car, 
bending almost to the earth while clinging to their 
saddle-bows. As thus they fly like the winds, with their 
hair sweeping the ground, they scatter the dust with 
pistol-shots, reload, rein in their borses at mid-career 
till the beasts tremble on their haunches, fire, and off 
again they dart! That is called “ Djiguitowka”’—the 
English of it is yet to be determined. The ceremonies 
at the church are much the same as in other Christian 
lands, and need not be described. 


Marriage of Prince Humbert of Italy to 
Marguerite of Savoie—Signing the Mar- 
riage Contract at the Palace at Turin. 
The marriage of Prince Humbert, heir-apparent to 

the throne of Italy, to his cousin, the Princess Mar- 

guerite de Savoie, bas been hailed with enthusiasm by 
the Italians. The ceremony of signing the contract, 
represented in our engraving, occurred at Turin on the 
2ist of April. The Minister of Foreign Affairs officiated 
as notary. The witnesses of the Prince were the Arch- 
duke Louis Victoria of Austria and the Prince Royal of 
Prussia. The next day the civil marriage was celebrated, 
and immediately aiterward their Royal Highnesses pro- 
ceeded to the metropolitan church, where the civil and 
military authorities were assembled. The religious 
ceremony was very imposing, but the grand reception 
in the evening was magnificent. Among the guests 
were the Queen of Portugal, the Princess Clothilde, the 

Duchesses of Génes and Aoste, Prince Napoleon, the 

Prince Royal of Prussia, the Archduke Victor, and a 

crowd of titled personages from various countries, 

The ball was a festive marvel, the toilets, of dazzling 

splendor. The Princess Marguerite wore a rose-colored 

dress, Her court robes were ornamented with Alengon 
lace of rare beauty. During the day the city was one 
vast scene of festivity, the principal feature of which 
was the tournament, under the direction of the Princes 

Amé6dé6 and Thomas, 

Inauguration of the Burke Statue, at 

Dublin, [reland. 

The inauguration of the statue of the statesman Burke, 
at Dublin, Ireland, took place on the 22d of April, in the 
presence of their Royal Highnesses the Prince and 
Princess of Wales. A procession was formed of the 
members of Trinity College, together with many dis- 
tinguished officers, and proceeded to College Green 
followed by the royal and viceregal suites. A vast con- 
course of people had assembled at this place to witness 
the unvailing of the statue by the Prince, and as the 
procession approached, cheer after cheer rose from the 
multitude in honor of their royal guest, When quiet 
had been restored, Prince Albert rose in his carriage, 
and in a clear voice ordered the statue to be uncovered; 
and the vail immediately fell, revealing the figure of the 
statesman in a dignified, natura) attitude, one hand rest- 
ing upon the side, and the other extended and grasping s 
scroll, The cheering at the appearance of the beautiful 
work of art was most enthusiastic, and continued long 
after the royal travelers had withdrawn from the scene, 


The Duke of Edinburgh at the Weather- 
board Waterfalls, New South Wales. 
During the stay of his Royal Highness the Duke of 
Edinburgh in New South Wales, he visited the Weather- 
board Waterfalls, which are situated about sixty miles 
from Sydney. On the arrival of the royal party at 
Penrith, the Prince was heartily welcomed by the in- 
habitants, and a band of several hundred school 
children. Continuing their journey, the Prince and 
suite traveled up the zigzag inclines by which the rail- 
road ascends to a height of 1,800 feet above Emu 
Plains, uotil they arrived at the Weatherboard Station, 
where they were received by the scantily-attired busb- 
men who inhabit the district. The various objects of 
interest were pointed out, and the peculiar scenery of 
the fails viewed trom several different positions. The 
party staid three hours, ate « substantial luncheon, 
and went back to Sydney in the afternoon. 








Taking the Vote on the Impeachment of 
President Johnson, Senate Chamber, D. C., 
May !6th—Senator Ross, of Kansas, Voting 
“Not Guilty.” 

Senator Ross, of Kansas, is the man who 
has been marked as responsib'e for the acquittal of the 
President. I is true that his vote counted but as one 
in determining fhe result, and had therefore no more 
intrinsic value than that of any other one of his co. 
legialators; but the fact that his voice had been de- 





Pelace, in honor of their Royal Bighnesses. The illu- 


pended on for conviction, and, at the last moment, was 


given for acquittal, renders him, whether justly or not, 
conspicuous a8 the man who turned the evenly poised 


scale, 

Our engraving represents the Senator in the act of 
uttering, in answer to the formal interrogatory of the 
Chief Jtistice, the words, “‘ Not guilty!” that, like some 
phrase of incantation, defeated a judicial movement of 
national importance, and have wrought, perhaps, 4 
change in the destiny of the Republic. The scene of 
subdued but intense excitement in the Senate Cham- 
ber, while the vote was being taken, has but few 
parallels in the history of judicial or legislative pro- 
ceedings, and the anxiety and suspense were doubtless 
at their acme when Senator Ross arose to answer to his 
name, 








President Johnson Receiving the Congratula- 
tions of his Friends, on the Verdict of Ac- 
quittal, at the White House, Washington, 
Or course the news of the acquittal of Presi- 

dent Johnsoti, on the 16th of May, was the signal for 
numbers of bis friends and adherents at the national 
capital to present themselves at the White House, to go 
through the congratulatory process appropriate to the 
occasion, How many were sincere im their congratula- 
tions—how many were prompted by the expectation of 
favors from the atill flowing fountain of 
how many were actuated merely by the impulse of 
human nature to pay court to success—not we, nor Mr. 
Johnson, nor any one, can tell. Immediately after the 
result of the vote was announced, Mr. Stanberry and 
Judge Nelson drove rapidiy from the Capitol to the 
White Honse, and had immediate audience with the 
President. Postmaster General Randall also called 
with a party of friends, and later in the afternoon other 
members of the Cabinet presented themselves, while 
hundreds of anti-impeachers thronged the ante-cham- 
bers and corridors, and waited an opportunity to enter 
the Executive presence, 








CHINESE FEAST OF THE DEAD, 


Tue Alta Californian of regent date gives the 
following account of a peculiar ceremony of the Chi- 
nese population in San Francisco : 

The annual feast of the dead, lasting sowe three or 
four days, during which time the believers in the Bud- 
dhist faith—among which may be classed the whvle of 
our Ohinese population—pay visits to the gravec of 
their dead friends, bearing testimonials of their affec- 
tionate remembrance, commenced yesterday, and al! 
day long the road leading to Lone Mountain has been 
thronged with carriages filled with celestial visitors 
and Caucasian novelty-seekers. Riding out to the 
Chinese quarter of the cemetery in the morning, we 
found the ceremonies in honor of the dead in full 
blast, and the place swarming with celestials, with a 
fair sprinkling of male and temale visitors of our own 
race. The ceremonies did not seem to pariake in any 
marked degree of a religious character, but seemed 
more like @ friendly visit, lunch and chit-chat with the 
dear departed. Sticks of prepared incense, or ‘joss 
sticks,” and red wax candles, with small sticks to hold 
them above the sand, were burning by the head of 
nearly every grave and in and around the open brick 
enclosure or temple, and its wooden counterpart on the 
hill above, 

Nearly every party, in driving on the ground, would 
let off a feu de joie of fire-crackers by way of announc- 
ing to their friends in the spirit-land that they were on 
hand and prepared for business. Then the roast pig, 
oranges, bananas, pieces of sugar-cane, and other tooth- 
some delicacies prepared for the occasion, would be 
unloaded from the wagons, and a nice epread, or lay- 
out, would be arranged at each grave, or in the nonde- 
script enclosures, which, tor want of a better name, we 
call temples. 

After the spread had been rows ¥ 
celain cups would be set down on the sand pH =~ 4 
full of sam choo, or other alcoholic or vinous liquor. 
Atter a few minutesa fire would be kindled, and bas- 
kets full of square, vari-colored paper would be burned, 
the eatables would be packed up again and put back in 
the wagons, the liquor would be turned on the fire, or 
on the ground, and the joss sticks and candies lighted 
and leit burning. Then a woman would take up a 
handful of pule-colored squares of puper, each witha 
bit of gold foil fastened on the centre, and, twirling 
them dexterously im her band so as to arrange them in 
the form of a wheel, as a Caucasian sport will 
sometimes arrange 4 = of fling them into 
the air, sending them fluttering away on the wind tor 
many rods. The whole cemetery around the Chi- 
nese quarter is full of these little a per, 
and whatever virtue they may possess will ely 
shared by the occupants of the Potter’s Field of our 
own race, whose ves are strewn with them as the 
ground in a forest is strewn with leaves. 

The visitors would then walk around for a short 
time, chat, laugh, and exchange congratulations with 
their living friends, then ride away to the city, ap- 

in the best of humor with themselves and the 


lestials come and goin carriages, the rich 
merchants in the costli. st backs to be hired at the Plaz», 
and the la in hambler style, but all in 
vehicles of some kind. In a hack drawn two fine 
grays, with silver-mounted barness, you w see four 
merchants iv their “Sunday’s best,” smoking 
cigars, and evidently themselves thoroughly, 
and next tothem would come an express wagon, Ibaded 
with common laborers, who clubbed together, and, by 
riding a dozen in one convey . dtokeep the 
expense within their means, while # third would be 
fil with women of the public class ondy. And the 
Offerings they brought to please their dead friends 
were of like diverse character. 

Behind the carriages of the rich men would come 4 
wagon loaded with delicacies of the costliest descrip- 
tion, bogs roasted entire, and provisions by wholesale, 
while the poor cigar-maker, wasberwoman, or the ped- 
dier of fruit and vegetables, woul, bumbiy bear in his 
bands a few trifles such as his means would jy him 
im purchasing. Ali were in carriages, but in 4 day or 
two, alter the oes +~ is over, the poorer waeeaap a 

-pickers wil seen starting out, in parties of ha 
= oem, carr in their hands some little trifies, ; ur- 
chased with the earnings of weeks, to place by the 
graves of the loved friends gone before. 

We saw nothing of any priests, or any signs of es 
lar religious ceremonies, and the occasion is probably 
looked upon by the Chinese in somew iat the same ligiit 
as that in which the gay Parisian« regard tbeir annual 
visit to La and their decoration of the 
graves of their dead with flowers. Tho sight alto- 
gether is not an un nt one, nor one calculated to 
make us think less kindly of a people who show such 
veneration for the mew of their dead—grotesque, 
and, to us, outlandish as demonstration in its par- 
ticular form may be seen. 














A wewsrarer editor ivadvertentl 





wrote, 
about a woman who had not been buried with proper 
the following sentence: 
“She was buried like & dog with her clothes on.” 
Next week be saw bis mistake, and correcte’ it thus; 
“Sbe was buried with her clothes on like a dog.” 
The third week, exasperated with the previous 
blunders, he had it thus: 
with her clothes on she was buried.” 
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MY CASTLE! 


I BuILT a castle fair to see, 
I chov%e a rosy cloud for site ; 
Its Hirst laid stones of pearls were, 
And diamonds flashing back the light. 


Its walls arose, of burnished gold; 

1 crowned it with a‘sapphire doime ; 
Each pillar rose, a crystal gem. 

Such was the splendor of my home! 


Up to the battlements there wound, 
Within the keep, a golden stair, 

And from a staffa banner wav'd, 
With quaint devices, rich and rare. 


And from these giddy heights the gaze 
Pierced far into the upper skies, 

And through a rosy mist there shone 
The glim’ring gates of Paradise! 


I dug a moat around the walls, 

I filled its depths with waters bright ; 
Upon its waves pure lilies lay, 

Like fairy argosies of light. 


And in ita hail, with fairy touch, 
I raised a gem-encrusted shrine 

A throne! on which my queen | placed, 
With sunny hair, and brow divine! 


I said, ** My home I'll enter now!” 
Baek flew the gates so pearly fair! 

I saw my love, with glorious smile, 
Stand waiting by the golden stair. 


I placed my foot the threshold on : 

“* Farewell,” I cried, ‘ corroding Care!” 
When, lo! all vanish’d; for, alas! 

*Twas but a “castle in the air!” 








RED HOT. 


**Foo.t! madman! what are you about?” 

The speaker was a well-dressed—perliaps loo 
well-dressed middle-aged man—and the person 
whom he so unflatteringly addressed was a younger 
and far shabbier person, with the additional pecu- 
liarity of an evident determination to put a period 
to his existence by means of a pistol pressed to 
his right temple. 

The scene was one of the worst and chaotic 
spaces in which terminate the magnificent streets 

of San Francisco, that mushroom among cities, 
and the hour was two in the morning. A de- 
bauched and dissipated man gazed with bleared 
and faded eye upon the scene, quite too usual a 
one to excite either horror or compassion in the 
heart of any California Dian abroad at such an 
hour. 

“*What are you about, you idiot!” repeated the 
elder actor in this little scene, and at the same 
moment he adroitly knocked the pistol from the 
hand of the “idiot,” and placed his foot upon it. 

* About!” growled the gentleman thus inter- 
rupted in his amusement. ‘I’m about getting 
out of this cursed world as fast as Ll can go, and 
I should like to know, Wilson Thomas, what the 
d—1 gives you a right to interfere ?” 

“Right! Rutledge?” replied Thomas, quictly, 
picking up and pocketing the revolver, ‘ Well, 1 
don’t know that [ had any especial right to inter- 
fere, only I’m a good-natured fellow, and some- 
how can’t bear to see a man going to the bad when 
a word of mine might stop him.” 

“A word of yours! A good-natured fellow! 
Oh, indeed!” sneered the young man called Rut- 
ledge, in a tone of the most concentrated bitter- 
ness possible to imagine, ‘ Really, Mr. Thomas, 
I never gave you credit for such tine sentiments 
and charming philanthropy. Oh, hang it, man, 
don’t come here sickening me with your hypocrit- 
ical cant, after ruining me body and soul, and driv- 
ing me to this, just as sure as we both stand here, 
Yes, Wilson Thomas, as sure as God sees, and 
hears us, too, at this minute, it’s you that are my 
murderer, though it’s my hand that pulls the tri):- 
ger ; and though the law will say that it’s I, and 
not you, that fired the shot, you are my mur- 
derer, and I hope you'll suffer for it in the lowest 
depth of the bottomless pit to all eternity. Now 
give me that pistol and go your way, or, if you 
had rather, stop where you are. It’s little enough 
difference it makes to me. Give me my pistol, I 
say, or I'll take it, and maybe give you a taste of 
it! I’m a desperate man to-night, Thomas, and 
not safe to trifle with !” 

“Desperate, my poor fellow! I should think 
you were! But I have a tew words to say that 
may change that condition of mind for you; and 
meantime, as this pistol seems to disturb your 
mind, I will put it out of the question at once.” 

With which words Mr, Thomas quietly fired the 
five barrels of the revoiver in the direction of the 
moon, and hurled the useless weapon into the 
midst of the waste ground before him, 

“There,” said he, coolly approaching and pass. 
ing his arm beneath that of Rutledge ; *‘ to-morrow 
morning you will easily find your pistol, if you 
care to have it again. And now let us get out of 
the way before the patrol comes up to see what 
the shots are about, if, deed, they take the 
trouble to do so.” 

“ What do I care to get out of the way of the 
patrol? I'd as lieve be put in jail, or hung even, 
as to starve or shoot myself. ‘Those are about the 
only employments you've left upen for me,” mut- 
tered Rutledge, yielding, even while he spoke, fo 
the impulse given by his companion, who, smiling 
grimly to himself, made no reply for a moment, 
but led him quickly dowa the street behind them, 
and through a cross alley into the broad thorough. 
fare of Frazer’s Avenue, before he spoke again. 
Then be said : 

** Rutledge, I have won your money, to be sure 
but it was fairly won, you can’t deny. Have I 
ever done you any other harm ?” 

“Yes. You’ve made a desperate and reckless 
gambler out of a——” 

*Well?” sneered Thomas; “out of a what? 
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You were not just a nursing babe or a timid young 
girl when I first met you, were you?” 

“‘No!” retorted Rutledge, fiercely. “But I 
was a man, with a fair prospect of fortune and 
happiness and—and other things which I won’t 
mention to you; and now I am a—— O God! 
how dare I think what I now am!” 

In the waning light of the dissipated moon, the 
man whose evil counsels had wrought his ruin 
stood contemplating his work with deep attention 
for a few moments, then again linking his arm in 
that of his victim, led him on, saying, soothingly : 

“Rutledge, you take altogether too dark a view 
of this uatter, Nothing is hopeless while life 
and will remain ; and in addition to these, you have 
youth, opportunity and a stanch friend to help 
you in remounting not only to the position you 
have lost, but to a far higher and more dazzling 
one. Rutledge, shall I tell you how to become a 
millionaire in one night ?” 

The young man thus addressed stopped short, 
and turned a haggard face upon his tempter. 

‘“*A millionaire ?” echoed he, ‘* Will Satan give 
as much as that for my soul?” 

“To tell you the truth, I don’t think he would, 
being a shrewd and experienced merchant in such 
commodities,” replied Thomas, dryly. “ But I 
have a scheme to suggest, by which you may, if 
you choose, make money enough in one night to 
support you for the rest of your days in the very 
odor of sanctity; yes! and, finally, to build you a 
tomb, engraved all over with texts of Holy Writ, 
any one-ot which would protect you from the 
Arch Fiend to the end of eternity,” 

“No more ribald blasphemy, there,” returned 
Rutledge, sternly. ‘ But, if you have such a plan, 
lay it before me, and you shall have my answer.” 

** First, my lad, you must swear secrecy,” sug- 
gested Thomas, fixing his keen eyes upon those 
of the young man, whose sudden change of man- 
ner vaguely excited his suspicions. 

“Swear!” echoed Rutledge, scornfully. “Swear 
by my honor, I suppose? It is a valuable oath, 
certainly. Or shall I swear by everything sacred? 
How much meaning do such words carry to your 
ear? No, you demon! you have robbed me of 
everything, even to my faith in God and my self- 
respect, What have I left to swear by ?” 

And in speaking those words the unhappy man 
threw his right arm aloft, as if in despairing 
appeal to the Heaven he no longer dared to call 
upon as witness to his oath, and gnashed his 
strong white teeth with such a gesture of horrible 
despair, that even Thomas, to whom such scenes 
were by no means rare, was moved to a momentary 
fear lest his victim might yet escape by a suicide’s 
death from the further use to which he had des- 
tined him, Again he seized his arm, and held it 
fast, while saying, soothingly : 

“ Rutledge, you are ill to-night, All this excite- 
ment is too much for your head, Come to my 
rooms at the Placer House, and take a quict glass of 
sumcthing to steady your nerves, while I go on 
to speak of what will in a few hours restore you 
to everything you have lost, and give you far more 
and better to back it.” 

Rutledge, his momentary passion sunk into 
apathetic gloom, made no turther resistance, nor 
any reply, and half an hour later the two men 
were seated alone in a small parlor of the Placer 
House, a decanter of brandy and a bottle of soda- 
water on the table between, with cigars and a 
perfumed taper. 

Rutledge drank eagerly, almost fiercely, nor did 
he refuse a cigar. Thomas watched and waited 
until the draught and the narcotic weed began to 
assert their soothing influence, and then he 
smoothly said ; 

* And now, lad, for our little plan. No matter 
about the oath of secrecy. Vil trust you not to 
betray me, wether you make up your mind to help 
me or not,” 

“Go on, then, T’ve no promises to make,” 
growled Rutledge, doggedly. 

**All right. You have a place as clerk in the 
establishinent of Eve & Co,, Express Agents for 
all parts of the United States,” said Thomas, 
slowly and significantly, 

“Yes, Lhave. What of that?” 

“A good deal of that, if it is rightly worked, 

Have not Eve & Co, taken any notice of your little 
irregularities of late? Aren’t you under suspicion 
or surveillance ?” 
‘*Not that I know of. I’ve managed, so far, to 
keep business matters straight, however my own 
concerns have gone ; and as for my amusements, 
I don’t suppose they have been more objection- 
able than those of most men in our delightful, 
moral city of San Francisco, At any rate, Eve & 
Co, have never hauled me up for them,” 

“That's right, Well, now, Rutledge, we come 
to the point,” and Thomas drew his chair a little 
nearer to that of his companion, and filled both 
their glasses before resuming: ‘‘ Day after to- 
morrow is steamer day, is it not ?” 

“Of course it is.” 

“And Eve & Co. have large consignments of 
gold to send to New York, Washington, Boston— 
all over the North indeed.” 

** Well?” muttered Rutledge, setting down his 
glass, and fixing his moody eyes upon those of 
Thomas, kindled by excitement into a fierce and 
greedy tlame. 

“*Well. The miners, the gold-brokers, the 
agents, whoever, in fact, has gold to send through 
Eve & Co., will bring it to-morrow, at the latest, 
for safe-keeping in their vaults, until it can be 
stored on board the steamer.” 

* Well?” 

“Confound your ‘Well’! Can’t you speak out, 
like a man, and enter heartily into a plan that’s 
going to be the making of you, as well as me, you 
blind bat!” shouted Thomas, bringing down his 
fist upon the table in a flash of uncontrollable 
impatience. 

“There’s no need of getting in a passion,” re- 
plied Rutledge, quietly. “I say ‘Well,’ because 

I don’t know what else to say, until you've told 
your game. I can’t say ‘Yes,’ nor ‘No,’ can L, 





till | know what you're talking about ?” 


“Perhaps not; but I like to see a man look and 
speak as if he was alive, at least,” muttered 
Thomas, resuming his usual manner, and tossing 
off a glass of brandy before he resumed: “ To- 
morrow night, then, is likely to be the exact 
moment, of all others, when Eve & Co.’s strong 
box would give the richest haul to the lucky fellow 
who chanced to find it open.” 

“And who didn’t find that he’d put his head 
in a trap that he couldn’t get out of when he put 
it in that strong-box!” sneered Rutledge, filling 
his glass again. 

“Exactly, my dear fellow,” repiied Thomas, 
quite restored now to his usual self-confidence. 
“We're not going to put our heads into any such 
trap, however. We’re quite too old birds to be 
caught by chaff. I never should have asked yop 
to go in for anything that hadn't at least a 


receiving the keys, he put them in his pocket, and 
taking a safety-lamp from the shelf where it 
stood lighted, passed down the stairs, and along 
the fireproof passage leading to the strong-room 
of Eve & Co, 

in an angle of this passage, screened by a pro- 
jecting buttress, crouched a figure, which, as 
Rutledge passed, rose and followed him. 

“‘ Is it you, Thomas?” asked the clerk, in a low 
voice, 

‘Yes. Did you have any trouble in getting the 
keys ?” 

“‘No, But I can only keep them ten minutes, 
and old Smith is going the rounds himseif to- 
night. He’s sure to look into the strong-room, 
and even inio the safe,” 

‘All right. You can hide me behind those 
boxes and bags that I’ve watched going in all day, 


promise of success to a shrewd and daring ope, ° we wate that old Smith will be none the wiser for 
be 


ator.” : “ 

“Oh, quit that! I shan’t be fooled by all the 
smooth words you can slip off your oily tongue 
before to-morrow morning. Tell me your plan, 
unless you're afraid to, and let me answer you 
yes or no, and begone.” 

The tone, even more than the words themselves, 
was brutal and offensive to the last degree, but 
Thomas did not notice either, unless a dull, red 
glow, slowly mounting to his sallow cheek, showed 
more emotion than he chose to express. 

“The plan is briefly this,” said he, slowly: “You 
shall to-morrow secrete me in the strong-room of 
your employers’ offices, and the morning after, I 
shall sail for New York in the Pacific, where I have 
already secured a state-room. You will follow in a 
few months, as soon as suspicion has a little 
quieted down, and I will share with you the for- 
tune I shall realize by my little operation with 
Eve & Co.” 

“Of course you will share with me like a bro- 
ther? I shall only have to ask, and you will 
divide everything with me without hesitation ?” 
sneered Rutledge, 

For reply his companion drew from his breast- 
pocket a bulky note-book. From this he selected 
several papers, and holding them firmly by one 
end, extended them toward Rutledge. 

“There are the notes of hand and I O U's, 
which represent the greater part of the money I 
have won from you, I think your balance at the 
Miners’ Bank will almost cover them; but, in 
addition, I will present you with my check for a 
thousand dollars, as soon as you cordiaily consent 
to help me in this plan. Besides this, [ will draw 
up and sign an agreement, promising to transfer, 
on demand, any sum that you will assure me 
represents a third part of what I am likely to find 
stored in the strong-room of Eve & Co, to-morrow 
night.” 

For several moments Rutledge smoked on in 
silence, Then, throwing aside his cigar, he drew 
round his chair so as to closely and fairly face his 
companion, and slowly said : 

‘I’ve a mind to let you lead me into this one 
more deviltry, Wilson Thomas, If it fails, I can 
but fire that shot at last which you hindered me 
from firing an hour ago. And if it succeeds, and 
I get my share of the booty out of you—as [ will, 
if I take your life along with it—why, it is just 
possible that, after all But Int not going to 
entertain you with any of that sort of talk, Come, 
now, suppose I say ‘ Yes’? what is the first thing 
to be done about it ?” 

“The first thing is to lay a plan in which we 
both agree, and which we both clearly under- 
stand,” replied Thomas, coolly, as he laid aside 
his cigar and prepared for serious conversation. 

Three hours later, in the cold and miserable 
gray light of early dawn, Rutledge !cit the Placer 
House, and returned to his own lodgings for a 
brief rest and refreshing bath before presenting 
himself at the offices of Eve & Co. As he passed 
under Thomas’s still lighted window, he glanced 
upward and muttered : 

“Do you think that I trust you, devil! You 
fancy yowre going to use me as a tool, and then 
leave me in the trap while you get clear. Maybe 
80, my friend, and then again it may not be so, 
We'll see when to-morrow night comes which gets 
the best of the little game. It’s mostly been 
your luck to carry off the stakes when we’ve sat 
down to play. Who knows, friend Thomas, but 
the luck will change this time? Who knows!” 

The next day was a busy one in the offices of 
Eve & Co, All day, anxious men in all sorts of 
costumes, and of all positions, from the rough 
and uncouth practical miner to the nervous, 
crafty agent who made his own wealth by too 
assiduous attention to that of other men, were 
crowding each other for room before the counter- 
like desk, where each avowed the nature, weight 
and value of his deposit, and received a receipt 
therefor at the hands of the overworked clerks, 
Prominent among these came and went Philip 
Rutledge, his face pale and stern, his manner 
more steady and serious than its wont, his atten- 
tion to his duties unwavering and intense, 

“A capital young fellow, that. We must see 
about promotion for him, some day,” remarked 
one of the heads of Eve & Co., when another of 
the heads called attention to the young man’s 
earnest manner of verifying the doubtful entry of 
a disputed sum. 

The busy day passed, and it was in the dusk of 
the evening that Rutledge presented himself 
before the head-clerk with the request : 

“Can I have the keys of the strong-room and 
safe for five minutes, Mr. Smith’? I wish to make 
sure of the number of bags of gold-dust entered 
by Nugget & Welch. Jones's figures are very 
blind, and he is not certain of them himself,” 

“If Mr. Jones cannot write figures so that they 
can be read, he had better look for another situa- 
tion without delay,” replied the head-clerk, testily; 
adding, after a moment's pause: “Yes, Mr, 
Rutledge, you can take the keys, but will return 
them to me within ten minutes, if you picase. It 
is nearly time to close the office, and I shall look 
round myself to-night after every one else.” 
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“ Yeu, sir,” replied Rutledge, submissively ; and 


.  %ighborhood.” 

** Best not to talk much. These arches re-echo 
our voices strongly,” said Rutledge, nervously. 

His companion only replied by a nod, and the 
clerk, fumbling a moment with his keys, selected 
the right one, and after a little study, opened the 
complicated lock of the outer, and then that of 
the inner door, and the twe passed into the iron~ 
sheathed vault known as the “ strong-room” in 
the establishment of Eve & Co. 

“Quick, now! Help me to move these chests 
and bags a little. Then you will pile them around 
me again, the bags at the top, so that I may 
breathe—there, that will do. Now pile them back. 
Quick, man, or we shall have your head-clerk 
after you to see what you are about. Now, then, 
are you done ?” 

“Yes, No one would suspect you. You have 
the duplicate key of the safe all right?” 

“Yes,” replied Thomas, in a stified voice. 

And the jimmy and other tools to mine your 
way out?” 

“c Yes.” 

‘*And you are sure about the next building 
being unguarded, so that you can escape through 
it?” 

“Yes, All right. The box of jewels is in the 
safe still, is it?” 

“Yes, In the little inner safe, The key is on the 
ring I gave you this morning. Lucky I got those 
duplicates made, wasn’t it?” asked Rutledge, 
whose sudden conversational impulse did not 
seem to meet the approval of his smothered ac- 
complice, who muttered hoarsely from beneath 
his bags: . 

Don’t stand chattering there any longer. 
Next thing we shall be caught. Lock up and 
begone, for heaven’s sake.” 

“For what sake? What’s going to happen when 
Wilson Thomas talks of heaven!” exclaimed 
Rutledge, with so bitter a sneer that Thomas half 
rose, with a determination to escape from his dan- 
gerous enterprise before it was too late. But at 
the same instant the heavy door of the vault 
swung into its place, the click of the lock was 
audible, and the moment of doubt was past. 

**Too late!’ muttered Wilson Thomas, sinking 
back into his lair, with a sudden tremor shaking 
his brawny limbs and moistening his clammy 
brow. 

Half an hour later the doors were again swung 
open, and Mr. Smith, followed by the watchman 
of the establishment, entered, looked about him, 
opened the safe, muttered a satisfied comment 
upon its appearance, and withdrew, without sus- 
pecting the discovery that had lain so nearly 
within his grasp, and yet evaded it, 

Another hour passed on, and all remained quiet 
as the grave; still another, and a faint stir be- 
neath the pile of bags surmounting the iron- 
bound chests of gold showed that life was there, 
Finally they were entirely moved aside, and Wil- 
son Thomas stood erect and alone in the midst of 
such wealth as few men have ever seen within 
their grasp. 

**At last!” muttered he, exultantly, as he 
struck a match and lighted a small pocket-lan- 
tern, Then taking some keys from his pocket, he 
tried to fit the largest into the door of the safe. 
It would not enter. Muttering an oath, Thomas 
dropped upon his knees, held the lantern close to 
the lock, examined it, examined the key, made a 
useless effort to combine them, looked at the other 
keys upon the ring, aud started to his feet with 
an awlul oath. 

“The fool has given me the wrong keys, or— 
good heaven! can it be that he has purposely 
deceived me !” gasped he ; and sinking down upon 
the chests of gold, the foiled tempter too late 
remembered the many startling looks and ominous 
intimations of hostility he had received from Rut- 
ledge in the course of the last twenty-four hours, 

‘and I have trusted him with my life,” mut- 
tered Thomas, rising and looking about him with 
the frantic terror of a caged animal whose only 
release will be a cruel death, 

At this moment a loud cry resounded through 
the building, echoed the moment after from the 
street. A wild and ominous cry at any hour or 
under any circumstances ; doubly fearful coming 
to the ears of that desperate man, muffled by all 
the doors locked between him and the outer air, 
between him and freedom. 

“Fire! fire! fire!” shouted the watchman of 
Eve & Co.’s precious warehouse, and— 

“Fire! fire! fire!” echoed from the street the 
hundred voices which at such a moment start as 
it were from the very earth. 

In fewer moments than one dares to say, one of 
the chiefs of the firm, and Mr. Smith, its head- 
clerk, were upon the spot. At their heels followed 
a crowd of reviling or cursing men, demanding 
their fortunes, their gold, their valuables, wildly 
accusing Eve & Co. of carelessness, of dishon- 
esty, of a conspiracy, of no one knows what not 
that is odious and absurd. 

*“ Patience, ¢ on! Wait fora few moments 
only |” shouteu . aiet, standing upon the steps 
of the burning bu ding and speaking from out the 
clouds of smoke aud flame flaring from the open 
door. “ My clerk here has the keys of the strong- 
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toom, where all the valuables in our hands are 
stored. If possible, they shall be at once removed 
to a place of safety; but if, as I fear, the floors 
ure already too nearly burned to allow of passage, 
T assure you that the strong-room is entirely fire- 
Proof, and its contents will be found to-morrow 
uninjured and ready for shipment. I offer my 
Own person to you as security for your gold.” 

The crowd, mobile as all crowds, yielded at 
Once to this appeal, whose simple words received 
& certain grandeur from the sincerity of their 
utterance, and from hooting, and hissing, and 
threatening, came in two minutes to eheering and 
encouraging with all their might the earnest and 
honest man who had thus boldly addressed them. 
Nor was their enthusiasm checked even by the 
announcement that the fire had made such head- 
way that it was already impossible to reach the 
strong-room, upon and around which a burning 
fleor had fallen, 

“* But it is perfectly fire-proof, and its contents 
will be removed uninjured to-morrow,” repeated 
the chief, confidently; and the crowd cheered 
anew. 

But the chief did not know, as we know, what 
the contents of the strong-room were. 

Uninjured! At first, to be sure, he had rather 
welcomed the conflagration as an ally, thinking 
that in the confusion he should the more readily 
escape with his booty, and acting upon that idea, 
had loaded himself with as much of the gold as 
he could possibly carry, filling his boots with gold- 
dust, crowding every crevice of his clothing with 
nuggets, ingots, scales, and masses of the pre- 
cious metal, and wasting a precious half hour and 
all his strength in a last useless attempt to force 
the safe containing the wonderful jewels of which 
Rutledge had told him. 

But before this was over, his doom was upon 
him. A splintering, rending sound, a terrific 
crash, and the doomed ceiling of the iron-cased 
vault bent beneath the weight of the blazing ruin 
that had fallen upon and covered it. Then came 
the crackling, ticking sound, and the poisonous 
smell emitted by iron heated rapidly; then a fe- 
verish, deathly heat began to scorch the air of the 
confined place, and then for the first time Wilson 
Thomas saw the manner of death that awaited 
him. 

Leaving his useless attempts upon the safe, he 
stood upright and glanced about in a sudden fury 
of terror and despair. 

The iron walls already began to glow in dull 
crimson patches, a lurid light diffused itself 
through the cell, the air became almost intolera- 
ble for heat, and still the flames without hissed. 
and crackled, and roared, and fresh fuel from the 
upper floors of the building fell to feed the fire, 

Then Thomas remembered in one last bitter 
ugony all the stories of a literal hell that he had 
been taught in his youth to believe, and recalling 
also all the miserable story of his ill-spent life, 
he shrieked aloud, rushing from side to side of 
his narrow prison ; 

‘Tt has begun! My eternal torment has be- 
gan!” 

From patches of dull crimson, the iron walls 
and iron roof came to one broad uniform glare of 
*vivid flame-color; the air grew like that of a 
furnace, the wretched gold in which he had en- 
cased himself became a burning torture to his 
flesh ; the very floor crisped his feet as he rushed 
madly up and down, seeking, vainly seeking any 
exit from that room. filled with the wealth of a 
kingdom ; filled too with the grisly presence of 
death. 

Three days later the workmen of Eve & Oo. 
effected an entrance into the strong-room. Among 
the ashes of the iron-bound boxes, which had 
smoldered from off their molten contents, lay 
other ashes, other fragments, never mentioned 
in any description of the fire, never mentioned by 
Eve & Co., or by any man in their employ. 

The gray-haired chief who addressed the crowd 
from the steps of the burning building, watched 
like a father beside the bed where Philip Rut- 
ledge raved and burned in the delirium of a brain 
fever; and when at last he died, the gray- 
haired chief perhaps might have told, had he so 
chosen, that these remains of human ashes 
among the molten gold were the remains of a man 
whose last and blackest crimes had met at length 
their fitting punishment at the hands of his latest 
victim. But it he might, he did not, nor will we. 








The Maid of Presidio Del Norte. 


Tne Spanish settlement on the Rio Bravo, called 
the Fort of St. John the Baptist, or Presidio del 
Norte, was, in 1614, commanded by Don Pedro de 
Villesca, a noble Spaniard, who lived in a style of 
elegance befitting his station, and indicative of 
the gorgeous taste of his nation. 

One beautiful daughter, the Donna Maria, was 
all that remained to-him. Hus wife and two 
noble sons rested, a long while beiore, near the 
banks of their own golden-sanded stream in sunny 
Spain, 

Notwithstanding the pomp and splendor with 
which Don Pedro sought to invest his home, 
there was something insupportably dull in their 
establishment to the mind of the romantic girl, 
whose mind was filled with tales of lords and 
knights coming to woo ladies fair. 

Sie had watched, from the age of fifteen, for 
the hero who should come on a coal-black steed, 
and throw himself at her feet ; and she had more 
than once imagined the scorn with which she 
would turn away from him, and the trials to which 
she would subject him, at last to be rewarded 
with her beautiful band, 

Donna Maria had nt studied old Spanish poetry 
aud romance for nothing ; but the brave cavalier 
who was to win ber heart had not yet come. She 
was surrounded only by old, ceremonious officers, 
who considered her a mere child, and who liked 
better to dine with her father than play the carpet 
knigvt in her boudoir—who preferred the sound 
of the hunting-horn to the melodious tinkle of 





her lute ; and, in observing all this, Donna Maria 
grew epiritless and sad, and thought herself the 
most unfortunate and desolate maiden in the 
world, 

Cheer up, little lady, who sittest in thy bower 
alone on this bland and genial day! Braid up thy 
raven hair and don thy richest garment! Out 
npon the broad prairie a little fleet jennet, black 
as thy tresses, bears a young and noble cavalier; 
and to complete the charm, he is clad in mailed 
armor—a veritable knight. No fiery dragon or 
infuriated knight has he met in his way, but from 
the hunting-grounds there have been pointed 
hundreds of arrows, discharged by Indians’ rage 
and ferocity, and yet the hero rides on free! 

* . 7 * * * 

La “othe Cadillac, the Governor of Louisiana, 
ha* out a small band of Canadians, under 
‘ee .ection of Louis St. Denis, in the hope of 
cstablishing some commercial relations between 
that State and the Mexican provinces. Young, 
brave and romantic, St. Denis accepted the ser- 
vice, delighted to have an opportunity of behold- 
ing those grand features of the Western world, 
which he had long desired to see. 

With a friend named Jallot, who was a surgeon, 
St. Denis set out on his expedition, protecting his 
splendid figure with a suit of armor, and selecting 
an animal, for his own special riding, that could 
scarcely be matched on this side of Arabia for 
strength and swiftness. 

A balmy evening succeeding a warm day brought 
the travelers to Presidio del Norte. Don Pedro 
performed the part of a most hospitable host, 
and the daughter, fairly aroused from her dullness, 
signified to her duenna that she was now old 
enough to see company. 

To the dismay and indignation of the old wo- 
man—who had designed to call her a child for 
five years to come—Donna Maria dressed herself 
magnificontly, and entered the room where her 
father’s guests were conversing with him, and 
took her place at the table. 

The father turned his eyes upon her with an 
expression of love and pride, and introduced her 
to his guests. To the young surgeon, Jallot, who 
was wholly devoted to his profession, the lady 
possessed no charms. It was said of Jallot that 
he was never in good humor except when he was 
tending a wound; and the beautiful form of 
Donna Maria was probably far less interesting to 
him than if it had been pierced by an arrow from 
the Comanehe Indians, who had troubled them 
so much in their journey hither. 

A mightier arrow than the Indian’s had pierced 
the heart of the girl. From the moment she 
looked upon St. Denis, she loved him; and, 
happily, the sentiment was mutual. Literally, it 
was love at first sight with both ; and it was not 
long before Donna Maria, who had never before 
had an offer, except from the old Governor of 
Caouis, Don Gaspardo Anaya, received the full 
assurance of the most devoted affection from the 
hands of St. Denis, 

To this very person had Don Pedro referred the 
ambassador of Governor Cadillac, as a superior 
officer to himself, and who could arrange any 
commercial relations much better; and while 
waiting for the answer of Don Gaspardo, St. Denis 
had ample time and opportunity to prove the 
strength of his love, 

The Governor of Caouis received Villesca’s 
message, and inquired carefully of the messenger 
the appearance and bearing of St. Denis. Stung 
with the description of his handsome face and 
figure, and with his recent dismissal by Villesca’s 
daughter, he forwarded instructions to the latter 
to deliver up his guest to a band of twenty-four 
men, whom he sent to bring him to Caouis. 
Arriving there, he was thrown into prison. 

One day St. Denis was pacing his cell, and 
devising a hundred schemes for his escape, when 
the door opened, and a man, somewhat advanced 
in life, and of a most ferocious aspect, entered, 
His rich dress and haughty air told the prisoner 
who was his visitor, He knew at once that it 
must be Don Gaspardo Anaya. 

“You desire freedom above all other things, do 
you not?” he asked St. Denis. 

“* Oertainly.” 

“You shall have it. You can be free this very 
hour, if you will be so.” 

For a moment the heart of St. Denis believed 
it true. He stood aghast at the next words 
uttered. 

“Give up the daughter of Villesca, restore to 
her the faith she has plighted you, and I will free 
you within an hour.” 

St. Denis made no answer. 

A single glance of his eagle eye told Anaya 
what he might expect ; and, abashed in spite of 
his assurance, the Governor of Caouis withdrew 
to give orders for more severity toward the 
prisoner. 

* Beautiful Maria,” he wrote to the unhappy 
girl, your low-born lover, now a prisoner in Oaouis, 
is shortly to be put to death. You alone can save 
his life. Be my wife, and I will release him to- 
morrow.” 

With a proud gesture, the noble girl said to the 
messenger : 

“Tell your master that I cannot marry him, 
because I love St. Denis; and that if he dies, 
this little Moorish dagger, my mother’s gift, shall 
be planted in Anaya’s dastardly heart whenever 
or wherever he shall approach me.” 

Steadily regarding the messenger, without 
changing countenance, she delivered these words 
in a calm, clear voice, that, when reported to 
Anaya, made him pause before deciding upon any 
rash measure, 

Meantime, the Castilian maid was planning her 
lover’s escape. 

She found means to inform the viceroy of the 
captivity of a Frenchman—supposed to be a spy— 
whom Anaya was suspected of keeping secretly 
in prison for the sake of a ransom. The ruse 
was successful, 

Anaya received an order to send his prisoner 
to Mexico, at the peril of his head. Arrived at 





Mexico, he was again thrown into prison. Hope 
deserted him, and he became weak and emaciated, 
both from grief and privation. 

One day there was a confused noise throughout 
the prison. It was whispered outside the cell, so 
loud that St. Denis caught the words, that the 
viceroy had sent an officer to examine into the 
condition of the prisoners and report. He entered 
the cell. 

“* Who is this prisoner?” he asked of the jailer. 

“Please, excellenza, it is a fellow whom the 
Governor of Caouis——” 

Before he could finish the sentence St. Denis 
had started to his feet. 

“Tam a prisoner by oppression,” he declared. 
“Tam Louis St. Denis, a gentleman by birth. 
I seek justice from the viceroy !” 

The officer ran toward him, put back the long 
hair from the prisoner's face, and said in a voice 
quivering with emotion : 

**St. Denis! St. Denis of the Royal College of 
France? He who left France for Louisiana ?” 

“The same.” 

“My heaven! is it you, my friend? Do you 
remember De Larnage, your companion at col- 
lege ?” 

“Remember De Larnage! he was my best 
friend |” 

“Tamhe, I entered the Spanish army and am 
now the viceroy’s aid-de-camp. Jailer, strike off 
these chains, St. Denis, you are free, 

What a moment for the wasted and hopeless 
being who stood, half tottering, before the 
speaker! The pen has no power, the painter no 
color to give any representation of the scene, 

* + 7 ~ 7 * ® 

In the hall of Montezuma, all gorgeous things 
were assembled, that could please the eye 
or pamper the pride of Mexican power. There 
were talent and chivalry, diplomacy and romance, 
fair ladies and noble men, soldiers, statesmen, 
authors and heroes, glittering gems, rich gar- 
ments, and all the gorgeous paraphernalia that 
pride loves to deck itself with. It was a festival 
day—the viceroy’s own festival. 

The guests walk through tho hall, dazzled 
by its sumptuousness, only half content with 
the viceroy’s absence ; but when a sliding door is 
drawn aside and displays him siiting at the table, 
with a select few around him, whom do we behold, 
seated at his right hand, but the prisoner of 
Caouis and Mexico! Not pale and wasted now, 
but restored to the full vigor of his strength and 
beauty, for St. Denis has attained, through the 
interest of his friend, De Larnage, to the dignity 
of the viceroy’s favorite, 

Lodged in the palace, and attended like a 
prince, St. Denis enjoyed the fullest confidence 
and friendship of his patron, a friendship which 
the wondering Mexicans could not understand. 
An offer from the viceroy of a high commission 
in the Spanish army did not tempt St. Denis from 
his allegiance to France. He confessed that he 
loved a Spanish lady, and the viceroy pledged 
himself to insure her father’s consent, if he would 
but attach himself to the cause of Spain. In 
vain. The brave Frenchman remained true to 
the king he served, and trusted to himself to win 
Donna Maria from her father, 

**You will not? Then, if you must leave me, 
may heaven bless you! Take this gold. It is 
your wedding gift. Yonder is my horse, valued 
beyond all price. He is yours, too, And now, 
cuevalier, farewell,” 

An officer and dragoons escorted St. Denis to 
Caouis, where he experienced a great triumph, 
and found great pleasure in the appearance of 
the surgeon, Jallot, who had remained there, 
waiting for the fate of St. Denis to be known, He 
had practiced largely in his profession, and had 
once been summoned to the house of Don Gas- 
pardo Anaya, who was ill. He found him in a 
terrible state, and told him plainly that he would 
not live a month unless an operation was per- 
formed, which he described as being very severe. 
Don Gaspardo consented to have it done, and 
asked him when he would perform it, 

“Never!” said Jallot; ‘you may die first. I 
will not aid you. Remember St, Denis!” 

No threat or entreaty could make him perform 
the operation. Just before St. Dems arrived, the 
governor had sworn to hang Jallot, but the people 
would not so readily give up their beloved 
physician, und therefore threatened to hang the 
governor himself if he persisted, 

St. Denis waited upon Don Gaspardo imme- 
diately on his arrival, 

Surprise, rage and dismay were pictured on the 
governor's face. He was in bed when he entered, 
St. Denis opened paper, and read the viceroy’s 
command to inflict any punishment he chose, 
short of death itself, upon Avaya for his breach of 
trust, His wild eyes looked up in terror, and he 
besought St. Denis for the mercy he had refused 
to him. 

After he had begged long enough, 8t. Denis 
generously destroyed the letter belore his eyes, 
Then turning to Jallot, who had accompanied 
him, he requested him to perform the operation 
on the governor, which he had belore refused. 

Jallot groaned aloud, 

“Must I cure him, my friend? That is hard.” 

“ But it will oblige me, Jallot.” 

“Willit? Oh, then I consent.” 

He did it admirably, giving almost instant re- 
lief. The governor proffered an ample, nay, a 
princely fee, which Jallot threw back indignantly. 

“I only saved your life out of spite,” said the 
surgeon, contemptnously, ‘I have only cheated 
the gallows for a short time.” 

* * * - * = 

It is noon at Presidio del Norte, The beautiful 
Donna Maria looked forth from her lattice, and 
saw a horseman coming up the long hill that led 
to the palace. 

The veauty of the animal caught her eye. Such 
perfect symmetry and such paces she had not 
seen since the old time in Spain, when she, a 
light-hearted child, used to mde on her brave 
littic Spanish teunet, witb old Juan holding the 





bridle. As it approached, her attention wandered 
from horse to rider. ‘ 

An air of mingled nobleness and grace distin-' 
guished him, and she thought he resembled St. 
Denis. But months had passed, and she knew 
not where he was who shared har brief dream of 
happiness. 

He eame nearer—nearer! It was he! Donne 
Maria uttered a joyful shriek, and the next mo- 
ment she was in the arms of St. Denis. 

There was trouble when St. Denis arrived. The 
Indians of the five frontier villages had become 
irritated by the outrages of the Spaniards, who 
had been accustomed to annoy them. Don Pedro 
owned himself to blame for his lax government, 
and apprehended that the viceroy might punish 
his neglect. St. Denis offered to go after the 
Indians and induce them to returp. Don Pedro 
received his proposal with the most lively grati- 
tude. 

“If you succeed in bringing them back I will 
refuse nothing which you can ask me,” said the 
distressed old man. 

No words can describe the emotion which St. 
Denis experienced at hearing these words. What 
had he to ask, except the one treasure which he 
scarcely dared to mention? And if that were 
denied, what was all the wealth of Don Pedro 
Villesca, or even of the viceroy himself worth? 
But he generously forebore to speak of his own 
love now, and springing on the good steed which 
had brought him, he went off in the direction of 
the Indians. 

On the brow of the hill St. Denis looked down 
upon along train of men, women and children, 
who were straggling painfully along, and appar- 
ently fainting with fatigue. He took out his hand- 
kerchief and waved its white folds, A moment 
more and he had dashed down the slope, where 
the Indians, who had seen his signal, awaited his 
coming. 

He pleaded in the language of nature for their 
return; assured them that leaving the graves of 
their children would one day make them sad 
and sorrowful, when it was too late to return to 
them, and assured them that the governor 
already seen his error and would repair it. His 
eloquence and noble appearance vanquished them 
completely. In half an hour they were ascend- 
ing the hill, and St. Denis was riding at their 
head. Returning, he met Jallot, who had set out 
upon the ugliest and slowest animal he could find, 
and which he was now urging forward with des- 
perate struggles. 

Don Pedro met St. Denis with all the gratitude 
and cordiality he could desire, and when Donna 
Maria came into the room, without waiting to be 
asked, he took her small hand and placed it in that 


of her lover. 
7 7. * o * a 


The little church of Presidio del Norte is 
crowded with eager faces. The aisles and galle- 
ries bend with the weight of persons collected to 
witness the bridal, and long before the appointed 
hour they sit waiting, or throng around the doors 
of the church. Everywhere is plenty. On the 
green are long tables loaded with abundance, 
Wine flows freely, and rich fruits and delicately 
made dishesabound. It is a day of jubilee. 

And lo! at the eastern door the handsome cav- 
alier leads in his vailed bride—fit representatives 
of youth and beauty. They kneel at the altar, 
and the white-robed priest clasps bis hands above 
their heads and proclaims them a wedded pair. 

At the feast the viceroy’s gifts deck the board 
in quantities of gold and silver plate, and at tho 
conclusion, when St. Denis rises to offer his 
thanks to his assembled friends, the viceroy’s 
health is drank, standing, by the whole com- 

any. 
= August, 1716, St. Denis returned to Mo- 
bile with his beautiful bride, where he received & 
commission as Captain in the French army, a6 & 
reward for the perils and imprisonment he had 
encountered in the service of the government, 








FIRE AND WATER, 


Tursz two elements, when brought together, 
work great wonders, They do far more than drive 
steamers and locomotives, It is through their recipro- 
cal action that human life is kept up. 

The boiling-point of water is 212 degrees of Faren- 
heit, at which temperature the expansive power of the 
steam exactly balances the pressure of the atmosphere. 
The barometer shows us that the atmospheric pressure 
varies, and so the boiling point of water will not be 
eonstant: the higher the mercury the heavier the air, 
and therefore the hotter our boiling water. On the 
other band, if we gu picknicking up a monntain, and 
wish to take refreshment at « height where there is 
considerably less air above us, we may boil eggs and 
make tea, but the eggs will not be done, and the tea will 
not be good, tor the water, though boiling, will not be 
as hot as boiling water ata aa we sanee 

i t any hotter 
eonieer in - vith Vastove ene tte boiling is 
continued. This fact is of importance in dowestic 
economy, particularly in cookery, and attention to it 
would s@ve much fuel. Soups made to boil ina le 
way by the application of a morerate heat, are just as 
hot as when they are made to boil on a strong fire with 
the violence. Again. when water in a copyr 
is once brought to the boiling point, the fire may be,. 
reduced, as having no furtver effect in raising its tem- 

6. 


If steam be confined in an iron boiler or other 
vessel, it may be made intensely hot, and so expanded 
as to burst any conirivance known to man. It will thus 
dissolve bones and otber substances. 

Where the steam is not confined, as in an ordinary 
kettie, it is of the came Socsteeneane 00 Oe eens 


into steam, occnpies a space 1,694 
than it does when liquid. In seeking to 
extra space, it exerts t.emendous force, pushing 
ig ay yoy = — 
way lifting the | — & 2 
of steam, as compared with water, is only its 
taking up @ large quantity of heat: the 
is no hotter than o water, bat 1) contkeeaaaaa 
a latent form—wrapped up, or stowed away, a8 it were. 
When the stem is reconverted into eaten canis 
same amount of heat is given out again. 

sz 


Waar is the best capital to begin life wath? , 
A capital wife. 
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TAKING THE VOTE ON THE IMPEACHMENT OF PRESIDENT JOHNSON, 
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PRESIDENT JOHNSON RECEIVING THE CONGRATULATIONS OF HIS FRIENDS, ON THE VERDICT OF ACQUITTAL, MAY 61TH, AT THE WHITE HOUSE, WASHINGTON, D. C 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED _NEWSPAPER. [Joxe 6, 1868. 


Re LOS Es 











Le 


y « wt ‘ 
ea 
a ee 


ii ill ur 


he Wi ees 


i 
i] 


i 


y 


de 
— | 
hh 


Ss 
=— 


i Hae 
h ” thy a hi 


ae 


ll Mi a! } 
i | f 


i 
he 





= = 








Hl i Lg 


SS 
_ = cS 
. : \ —————— - 
a —— 
\ 
. ‘ 
‘J 


Wi Hl 


WN 


FENATE CHAMBER, WAPHINGTON, D, C., 
BY JAMES E TAYLOR. 


MAY 161TH, 1868,.—SENATOR ROFS, OF KANSAS, VOTING ‘* 
SEE PAGE 183. 
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.- “FROM A SKETCH BY 


JAMES E, TAYLOR.—SEE PAGE 183. 
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SENATOR HOWARD BEING CARRIED INTO THE CAPITOL AT WASHINGTON, D. C., MAY 16rH, 1868. 


FROM A SKETCH BY 


Senater Grimes Voting “Not Guilty” at 
the Impeachment Trial, Washington, 
D. C., May 16th—Senator Howard Being | 
Carried into the Capitol to Vote. 

The engravings that, with the above titles, we pub- 
lish in this number, have a significance in the fact that | 





GEN. FRITZ AND THE LANDLADY, 


they illustrate the great mental anxiety and consequent 
physical prostration attendant upon the exercise of the 
duties and responsibilities of the members of the Court 
of Impeachment. It may have been simply a4 coinci- 
dence that, toward the close of the proceedings of that 
august tribunal, three Senators should have been 
stricken, well nigh unto death, with disease; but it is 
natural to suppose that this infirmity of body was due, 
at least in part, to the int excit t, labor, 











A MUEDERER'S SCHEME TO HIDE HIS CRIME. 


and suspense of thore days of ¢xtraordinary judicial 
action. This 16th of May was indeed a most inoppor- 
tune day for a Senator to be bed-ridden, and a single 
vote was fraught with too much value to justify absence 
op the plea of sickness, while breath remained with 
which to utter “guilty” or “not guilty.” Thus we 
have the singular spectacle of Senator Howard being 

carried into the Capitol on a stretcher, and of Senator | 
ghastly, and struggling 


Grimes, pale, with parafysig, 


JAMES E. TAYLOR. 


rising feebly from his seat to utter the two words, more 
powerful on that occasion than the voice of cannon on 
the battle-field. 


General Fritz and the Landlady. 
When the troupe which had been engaged to perform 
in the ‘‘Grand Duchess” in this city were making their 
first public appearance, some one hit upon the brilliant 
idea that the entire party should procure lodgings at the 
same place. In anticipation of a long run of the piece 
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SENATOR GRIMES VOTING *‘ NOT GUILTY” 
FROM A 


at the late hour of their return from the theatre, re- 
conciling them to their proposed fate by assurances 
that she would provide for them nightly a bountiful 
cold collation. All arrangements being at length per- 
fected, the troupe had their trunks and baggage sent to 
the house, and at supper found a table spread with 
cold boiled ham, cold roast beet, cold tongue, a dish of 
cold pickled pig’s feet, with a variety of other dishes, 
The party went to work at once, with the sole exception 
of General Fritz, who insisted on having a hot repast 





A MODERN ‘‘ 80LOMON’S ” 


the suggestion was promptly acted upon, and the de- 
sired number of apartments were obtained in a fashion- 
able boarding-house near Broadway. The landlady, in 
making the arrangements, sbrewdly interposed the con- 
dition that her boarders should not expect hot suppers 
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JUDGMENT, 


, He commenced a series of pantomimes, which, instead 


of gaining him applause, placed him in a bigbly ridi- 
culous situation ; but when his eyes rested on the dish 
containing the pickled pig’s feet, his indignation was 
without bounds. Approaching the table, he raised the 
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ADJOUBNED UNTEL AFTEL TIME EARTHQUAKE. 
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; 1b 
ON THE IMPEACHMENT, MAY 167TH, 1868. . 


SKETCH BY JAMES E. TAYLOR, 


‘ dish with both hands, and, bringing it level with his 
breast, after the manner of a well-trained servant, pro- 
ceeded with immense strides to cross the room to a 
point where the landlady, alternately amused and in- 
dignant at his performance, was standing, and here he 
declaimed in French, and pantomimed, until she could 


“ 








| A MURDERER MURDERED. 


endure it no longer, and, in a burst of rage, threw up 
her hands, and dashed the plate and contents into the 
face of the actor. The remainder of the troupe gave a 
most enthusiastic applause at the performance, and 
shouted in a loud chorus, “ Bravo! bravo, madame |’’ 
“It was one grand success ; bravo! bravo!” and one 
of the party actually left the table, and heartily em. 
braced the landlady, whose courage and spirit were ac- 
knowledged by all save the bewildered general. 








STRANGE SCENE AT A BALL. 


A Marderer Murdered. 
On the i4th of May, some of the convicts nguiapned 


| at Sing Sing, N. ¥., while walking mm the vicinity of the 


stable attached to the prison, heard s number of groans 
which to come from a person in distress but 
a few fect distant. The discovery being made known, 
a search was immediately instituted, sand Charles... 
Jeffords, who was imprisoned January 4, 1563, wader 








190 


sentence of confinement for life for the murder of 
John W. Matthews, was found severely wounded in the 
loft of the stable. He was insensible at the time he 
was found, and died shortly atter. It appears from the 
coroner’s investigation that the deceased and a prisoner 
named Brickley had been seen quarreling together, 
which resulted in a threat from the latter that he would 
kill Jefferds before he left the prison. Five ax wounds 
were found upon Jefferds’s head, any one of which, 
according to medical testimony, was sufficient to pro- 
duce death. At the time of rece'ving the blows the 
deceased man was sitting on a bele of hay, reclining 
against another bale, reading a book. His cap was 
lying on one side, and the book, saturated with blood, 
on the other. The examination is still progressing. 


A Muyderer’s Scheme to Hide his Crime. 

On the evening of the 9th of May, the citizens of 
Elmwood, Peoria County, Il’., were thrown into the 
utmost excitement by the iculars of en atrocious 
murder which had been itted during the night 
previous. The victim was a marr negro, named 
Charles McNeil, who had been a slave before the war, 
but at ite termination had opened a barber-shop with 
the funds he had saved from his service in the army, 
and by his remarkable industry and habits of applica- 
tion had secured a large and remunerative custom, and 
bought s snug homestead for his family. The murderer, 
Berkley Lisbon, was also reared a slave, but had es- 
caped from his master several years before the rebellion 
broke out. He had doneconsiderable work tor McNeil, 
and was on terms of close intimacy witn his family- 
From the investigation ordered by the coroner, we 
Jearn that, on the night of the murder, McNeil returned 
to his home later than usual, and on entering the house, 
found Lisbon in waiting. There had been some diffi- 
culty between the parties sbout money, and Lis- 
bon attempted to put the deceased out of the house 
without giving him any excuse for his singular conduct- 
A scuffle ensued, blows were freely exchanged, and 
then Lisbon seized a spittoon and struck bis oppon ent 
several times on the head, breaking the weapon into 
pieces. As McNeil fell to the floor, he caught his wife's 
dreva in his hands, and implored her to assist him and 
save his life; but she, turning to the murderer, coolly 
said, “‘ You have done enough; now take him out to the 
reilroad, and let him die.” Berkley pounded the 
wounded man severa) minutes with a brick, and then, 
assisted by Mrs. McNeil, dressed him, put his hat on 
bis head, and with his lantern in bis hand and his um- 
brella near him, be carried him out and placed him on 
the railroad track, intending to make it appear that he 
had been run over by the cars. He soon returned with 
the aprons he had bound round the murdered man’s 
head to prevent the blood dropping, and assisted Mra. 
McNeil in mopping the floor and cleaning the furniture, 
which had been spattered with blood, ad then fled 
from the premises. Hw was caught a few days there- 
after, and made a full confession of the crime, which 
deeply implicated the wife of his victim in the fata) 
affray. 

Adjoarned Till the Earthquake is Over. 

A diminutive earthquake visited San Francisco, Cal., 
at noon on the 24th uit., and as there had been but few 
premonitory symptoms, the citizens were thrown into 
considerable excitement. The shock lasted about six 
seconds, but was not sufficiently strong to do"much 
damage to property. The County Court was in session 
at the time, and at the first vibration, Judge McKinstry, 
whose attention had appeared wholly taken up with 
the case on trial, seized bis hat, and pausing but a 
moment to exclaim, “I adjourn this Court for five 
minutes,” dashed through the court-room and out 
into the street in the most precipitate manner, followed 
in haste by the lawyers, clients, jurymen, witnesses, 
and spectators. 

A Modern “ Solomon’s Judgment.” 

The Circuit Court of Baltimore, Md., was recently ep. 
gaged with a case of habeas corpus, in which two females 
appeared and laid maternal claims toa little girl. Unable 
to give an impartial decision irom the statements of the 
claimants themselves, Judge Alexander directed two 
chairs to be placed at one end of the court-room, and. 
that both ladies should be seated. The Judge then 
turned to the child, who had been standing at his side 
during the bearing, and told ber to go to her mother. 
The child started down, and then turned round and 
asked the Judge, “Can I go to the mother I want?” 
The Judge said, “ Yes, child,” when she sprang forward, 
and threw herself into the arms of Mrs. Ferrel, ex- 
claiming, “‘ This is the mother I want.’’ During this 
proceeding, the eyes of the large number of women, as 
well as men present, were directed to the movements 
of the child, and when her choice was made, the women 
rose to their feet and gave vent to their feelings in 
exclamations of delight. 


A Strange Scene at a Ball. 

A grand fancy dress ball was recently given near 
Nashville, Tenn., at which the belle of the district ap. 
peared. The lady selected her partner, and had danced 
several sets with him, when, feeling quite warm from 
the closeness of the apartments and the exercise of 
the dance, she withdrew with her companion to an 
adjoining room. While conversing with a party of 
friends who had assembled there, she requested a glass 
ot water, which was at once brought to her; but as 
she was about to wuch it to her lips, a young man, 
pale as death, and with his eyes starting from his 
head, rushed up to where she was standing, and, quick 
as thought, snatched the glass trom her, put it to his 
own lips and drained it to the bottom almost at a gulp. 
As he did this he fell back against the wall, as in a 
fainting ft, and gasped out a request to be fanned, as 
bis breath was rapidly failing. He recovered in a few 
moments, and the lady’s partner made an immediate 
demand for an apology,’after his insulting action, and in 
the midst of much excitement the frightened fellow 
stammered out that he was a sufferer from some 
peculiar disease ef the heart, which would result 
fatally should he ever be placed where he could not 
obtain a drink of water when severely attacked by it, 
The water which he had snatched from the hard of the 
jady he declared was the means of saving his life. 








A weatrHy man recently died in Paris, leav 
ing all hie wealth to his nephew, on condition that he 
would have the deceased in at one o’clock in the 
morning, an arrangement contrary to the city regula- 
tions tor tunerale; — the matter bas been brought 
before the courts. It is not long since a well-known 
character died, enjoining by his will to be interred, if 
he died during summer, at «ix o’clock in the morning, 
and et eight if in the winter. He died during winter, 
and four hundred invitations were issued to his “ inti- 
mate iriends” to attend the funeral. Only twenty- 
nine eame, aj) of whom signed their names in a register. 
Bight days afterward, those twenty-nine, faithful till 
death, received » letter to call on deceased’s lawyer. 
They did so, and each received, according to the will, 
$1,700 if a lady, and $1,000 if a gentleman. The testator 
further directed that the pames of those who received 
hhjs bequests should be published in the journals, to 
punish those who would not put themselves out of their 
ay to rise early in the morning to attend his funeral, 
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‘*One of the female attachés of Yankee Robin- 
son’s circus,” says the Quincy Herald, ‘‘who now 
appears in ‘Undine,’ on the gilded throne, is the 
daughter of a Philadelphia banker, and a graduate of 
4 lass fashionable boarding-school. She lately 
visited Decatur, to see some relatives, and made the 
acquaintance of a roving, rakish yourg man, with 
whom she eloped to Clinton, lowa. She now were as 
short dresses, as neat lights, and displays her ankles 
and accompanying charms as liberally as her more ex- 

rienced sisters. A company of ladies tried to reform 

r, but she said she had an invincible hankering for 
sawdust and spangles.’’ 


Tue best Americar Organ to be given for 
the Best American Story. The Publishers of the new 
“ Prise Story Monthly Magazme”’ offer as premium for 
the best moral story, one of 8. D. & H. W. Smith’s 
American Orgaus, valued at two hundred and twenty- 
five dollars. This generous award will be made by a 
committee of literary gentlemen. Authors will address 
phy Broruens, Publishers, 37 Cornhill, Boston,’’ 

r pa 


Tone Your System.—The tonic pain 
of Speer’s “Standard Wine Bitters” are such, that none 
can use them without receiving essential benefit. The 
effect will be to maintain the usual stamina and vigor 
of the system. Sold by Druggists. 





Never wear a cough, or irritation on 
the lungs, when you can buy AYER’S CHERRY PEC- 
TORAL, the world’s greut remedy that cures it. 

Holloway’s Ointment is the only cer=- 
tain cure for sores and ulcers arising trom youth's in- 
discretion; such sufferers wil! d> well to try this great 
cleanser; disease cannot live when it is used, 


S. T.--1860.--X. 

“ Husbands, love your wives,” and give them Planta- 
tion Bitters when they are suffe: ing from Nervousness, 
General Debility, Faintness, Spasms, or any of the 
thousand and one diseases to which the weaker sex is 
liable. Having yourselves experienced the benefit of their 
use, extend the BLEessinG to others. This invaluable 
tonic will chase Hypochondria or “the Blues ’’—yive 
tone to the damaged nervous system—vently stimulate 
languid secretions—dispel vapors and ennui, and pene- 
rally build up the worn constitution. For each sex 
and all ages it is a gentle stimulant and a refreshing 


cordial, Millions of bottles are sold daily all over the 
world, 











Maonouia Waten—A delightful toilet article—supe- 
rior to Cologne, and at half the price. 


Moth Patches, Freckles and Tan. 
P\HE ONLY RELIABLE RiMEDY for those Brown 
DISCOLOBATIONS On the face is “ Jerry's Moth and 


Freckle Lotion.”” Prepared only by Dr. B. C. PERRY, 
49 Bond street, New York. gg Sold everywhere, 


New Publications. 


A) OW READY.—Purnam’s MaGazine For JUNE, con- 
taining 19 articles, entertaining and instructive. 

THE FIRST VOLUME OF PUTNAM’S MAGAZINE, 
(New Series) is now ready ; containing 772 large pages, 
and including 90 articics of permanent interest and 
value—Histopical, Descriptive, Practical, and Enter- 
taining—by writers of eminent ability. Neatly bound 
in green moroceo cloth. Price $2.50. 

N. B.—Cloth Covers can be had separately for binding 
the volume. Price, 60 cents, post-free. 


G. P. PUTNAM & SON, 661 Broadway. 





AMPIIION: 


A Collection of Four, Five, and Six-Part Songs, tor 
Male Voices, Original and Selected. Words chiefly by 
H. A. Clark. Music Selected and Arranged by J. E. 
Gould, Editor of ** The Opera Chorus Book,” “ Sacred 
Chorus Book,” &c. Complete in five books—Piano 
Score and Separate Vocal Parts, Prices, complete, $5, 
Set of Vocal Parts, $4. Separate Vocal Parts, each 
$1 25. Piano Score, $2. Mailed, post-paid. OLIVER 
DITSON & CO., Boston, CHAS, H. DITSON & CO., 
711 Broadway, N. Y. 





ees hy E. STEIGER, New York, 
The Workshop, 
A Monthly Journal, devoted to Progress of the Usefal 
Arts. With Illustrations and Patterns covering the wide 
range of Art applied to Architecture, Decoration, 
Manufactures, and the Trades wenerally. 

Also, the Germun Edition of this Journal, 

Price $5.40 a year; single numbers, 50 cents, 

ae One single available Design or Pattern may be 
worth far more than a full year’s subscription, 

Specimen-numbers and Prospectuses gratis, 

Agents and Canvassers wanted. Terms favorable. 


——_—__,- - — — 


Dodworth, Allen & Fischer. 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 


of all kinds made to order. Send tor Price List, 6 Astor 
Place, N. Y. 


Startling Invention. 
LOCKE'S PATENT 


SELF LIGHTING 
GAS BURNER 


No Electricity. No Friction. No Matches. 
TURN THE KEY AND THE GAS IS LIGHTED. 
Applied to any Gas-Fixtures without alte;ation, 
Samples sent free ou receipt of $1. 
Agents wanted everywhere. 
Liberal Discount to the Trade. 
BEWARE OF COUNTERVFEITS. 
All communications addressed to 
RICHARD B. LOCKE, Secretary, 
SeiF-LiGHTING Gas-BuRNER Co., 451 Broome 8St., N. Y. 














SPLENDID PHOTOCRAPHS. 


New and attractive. Ali kinds, at only 16 cents each 
10 for $1. Sample and caislogue only 15 cents. Send 
for one. Address HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 


HAW’S CHEMICAL, ELECTRO, SILVER-PLATING 
\ FLUID makes wru-out plated-ware as good as 
new. Samples sent by mail on receipt of 25 cents to 
pay for packing and postage. Address J. SHAW, 
Chemist, 30 Elm 8t., Bridgeport, Conn. Agents wanted 
every where. 





New Patent Needle Threader. 
dust out. No lady after onve using this could possi- 





bly do without one. Sent to any address on receipt of 
0 centa, P. O, Box 6,167, N. ¥, 





STAN LEY’S 


PATENT 


LOCHK-FASTENED 


SEWED 


HOOP SKIRTS, 


ARE WARRANTED IN EVERY PARTICULAR. 


Made from the best Elastic Double-Thread Covered 
Wire, and best quality of Two and Three-inch Tapes. 
Are perfect in their Fastening, and being Locked and 
Finished on the form, insure a symmetry of Shape and 
beauty of finish as yet unequaked. They show no 
fastening, or metallic substance of any sort, and pre- 
sent a clear cotton surface, a feature desirable to every 
well-dressed lady. 

The finish ot the Skirt is superb in all ite details, and 
is decidedly the best article in the market, 

In introducing these govds to the notice of the trade, 
the Manufacturers pride themselves upon supplying a 
want long felt among ladies, viz. : a perfect, and at the 
sume time an invisible Fastened Skirt, combined with 
an elegant shape and finish, attained by an Entirely 
New Principle, being completely finished on the Form, 
securing thereby a faithiul symmetry of shape and ac- 
curacy in every line of the mode to be produced. 


ae Shapes are made to conform with 
the latest Parisian fashions, imported 
monthly, a feature so essential to the over= 
dress, but heretotore never followed in 
this important auxiliary to the shape of 
the costume when worn. 


A full line of all the New Styles now ready and for 
sale at Wholesale and Retail by 


Messrs. JORDAN, MARSH & CO., 242 
Washington Street; 


B. T. STEPHENSON & WATERMAN, 234 
Washington Street; 


CHURCHILL, WATSON & CO., corner of 
Washington and Winter Streets; 


AT RETAIL BY 


Mrs. CHARLOTTE M. ADAMS, 368 Wash- 
ington Street; 


Mrs. W. J. NEFF, 17 Winter Street; 
Mrs. John G. FORD, 17 Temple Place ; 
BRITNALL & MAYNARD, Main Street, 
Charlestown, 
AND SOLD BY OTHER DEALERS THROUGHOUT 
THE COUNTRY PROFESSING TO KEEP 
FIRST-CLASS SKIRTS. 





MANUFACTURED AND FOR SALE AT 
WHOLESALE ONLY, BY 


A. R. STANLEY & CO, 


08 SUMMER STREET, BOSTON, 





RUPTURED 
PERSONS 


NOTIFIED. 


Dr. J. A. SHERMAN. Artistic “.argeon, respectfully 
notifies his patients and the mrge number ot afflicted 
persons who have called at his office during his absence, 
anxious to receive the aid of his experience, that he 
has returned from bis professional visit to Havana, 
and will be pre d to receive them at his office, No. 
697 BROAD AY. 

DR. SHERMAN’S inventions are the only established, 
secure and comfortable radical cwratives tor Hernia or 
Rupture, in its varied forms and stages, in persons of 
every age, without regard to the duration of the disease, 

DR. SHERMAN is the tounder of the Marado Grande, 
Havana, Cuba, established several years since for the 
treatment, by his method, of this most terrible of all 
human afflictions, where, from the goud result of his 
personal attention, the afflicted, rather than trust them- 
selves to the care of his pupils, await his periodical 
visita. 

Descriptive circulars, with photographic likenesses 
of cases cured and other particulars, mailed on receipt 
of two postage stamps. 





ANTED.—Agents for our $1 SALE. Send 25 cts. 
for 2 Checks. Circulars free. BANKS, LORD 
& CO., 221 Washington 8t., Boston, Mass, 


Greatest Curiosity of the 19th Century. 


w DERFUL ELECTRIC my pleases al!! By 
mai! for 10 cts, and stamp; 3 for 25 cts. Address 

the inventor, NATHAN HALL, West Millbury, Mars. 
4%” Agents wanted in every part of the world. -@e 


Wo to sell Campaign Badges and 

Medals in every town and hamlet. Grant e8, 
Pins and Medais ready now. Send 25 cts. for meio 
or enclose stamp for full particulars, We also make the 
best RUBBER STAMP in the world. LANPHEAR & 
PERKY, 109 Bank street, Cleveland, Ohio. 








Lf py per month the year 

round, or a certainty of $500 to $1,000 per month 
to those having a little capital. We tee the 
above monthly salary to good active agents at their 
own homes. Every agent, farmer, gardener, planter 
and fruit-grower, North and South, should send at once 
Jor particulars. Please call on or address J. AHEARN 
& CO., 63 Second Street, Baltimore, Md, 


HOWE'S PIANO WITHOUT A MASTER. 


LSO FOR MELODEON, CABINET ORGAN, 
L GUITAR, ACCORDEON, CONCERTINI, GER- 
MAN ACCORDEON, BANJO, VIOLIN, FLUTE, 
CLARIONET, FLAGEOLET, FIFE. Each book con- 
tains easy and simple, but very complete rules and 








Gon 6, 1008, 
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COE’S DYSPEPSIA CURE. 


The world-renowned remedy for the unfailing cure of 


DYSPEPSIA, 
Indigestion, Sick Headache, Sourness or 


Acidity of the Stomach, Rising of Fovd, 
Flatulency, Lassitude, Weariness, 





Biliousness, Liver Complaint, 
JSinaly terminating in 
Death, 


READ THE EVIDENCE. 
[Prom Rev. ISAAC AIKEN, Alleghany, Pa.} 
Joszern FLemria, Druggist, 
No. 8&4 Market Street, Pittsburgh : 


Siem :—I take great pleasure in stating that, after hav- 
ing suffered from dyspepsia for about fifteen years, at 
some periods much more than others, I have been en- 
tirely cured the use of Coe’s Dy: Cure. My 
friends know that of late years my case been an ex- 
treme one. I had great suffering trom a kind 
of food, and, on an average, would vomit t one- 
third of my meals, in @ sour, indigestible mass. 
the severe attacks would come, I would lose all strength 
and be utterly helpless. Some of the attacks would be 
80 severe, that for days together I would not retain 
anything on my stomach, save a little dry toast and 
tea. For years I knew not what it was to pass 
five consecutive hours without intense pain. From the 
time I took the first dose of this medicine, I ceased 
vomiting, gradually all soreness passed away, and flesh 
and strength returned, and ever since I have been able 
to eat any kind of food set upon the table, Six months 
have now passed without any symptoms of the return 
of the disease. My case was considered by all, even 

bysicians, s0 marvelous, that for a time it was feared 
t might be fictitious ; but I am now so well convinced 
that 1 have been not merely relieved, but permanently 
cured, that I can conscientiously recommend Coe’s 
Dyspepsia Cure to all victims of dyspepsia. 


ISAAC AIKEN, 
Late Pastor of the Beaver St. Church, Alleghany. 


Mr. Lester SExTON, a wholesale merchant of thirty 
years in Milwaukie, one of the most reliable and care- 
iul men in the State, says, under date, 

Mitwavugie, Wis., Jan. 24, 1868. 
Messrs. C. G. Crank & Co., New Haven, Conn. : 


Both myself and wife bave used Coe’s Dyspepsia 
Cure, and it proved PERFECTLY satisfaciory as a re- 
medy. I have NO hesitation iv saying that we have re- 
ceived GREAT BENEFIT from its use, 


Very respecttully, 
(Signed,) LESTER SEXTON. 


From H. M. T. Smith, Dunkirk, N. Y. 

Dunurex, N. Y., May 1, 1868. 
Gents,—I enclose your Circular. I know of two par- 
ties, wives of prominent citizens in this place, who have 
been greatly Ponefi'ed, if not cured, by thy use of jour 
Dyspepsia Cure, but they will not consent to the public 
use of their names, and thus the matter rests, witha 

steady increasing sale. 
Yours, respectfully, 
H. M. T. SMITH. 


From Rev. D. Allen Crowell, Brookville, Pa. 
LuTHERSBURG, Pa., May 2d, 1867. 
Messrs, C. G. CLARK & CO, : 


Sirs,—** Coe’s Dyspepsia Cure” is gaining a reputa- 
tion amongst our people. The medicine already used 
has had the desired effect. A friend wishes me to get 
a bottle for him, for which I send you $1 enclosed. 
Send to my address as carly as possible. 

Yours, etc., 
Rev. D. ALLEN CROWELL, 
Brookville, Jefferson Co., Pa, 


80LD BY DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE. 
oO. G. CLARK & CO., New Haven, Ct., 
Sole Proprietors. 





From the New York Tribune, of May 2. 


To the Editors of the New York Tribune : 
GENTLEMEN—We have this day received from 8. R. 
Niles, Esq., Newspaper Advertising Agent, of this city, 
a letter from your establishment, making some inquiries 
as to the manner in which our business is conducted. 
To your inquiries we respond as follows: That our busi- 
ness is not a gift enterprise concern; that we are en- 
gazed in a legitimate business, and do not deviate from 
the plan as advertised in our circular. In order to 
satisfy you as to the nature and extent of our business, 
we give you a statement of our sales tor November, 


Amount of sales for November, 1867, according to 
sworn returns made to the United States Assessor, 
$104,711 (one hundred and four thousand seven hundred 
and eleven dollars). Number of orders received by mail 
and express, 7,950—in sums ss from $1 to $200. 
The orders were received from, and the goods sent in 
return to, places all the way from the “ Hub”’ to Ne- 
braska, including the village of New York. We also 
give you a list of some of the aiticles SOLD BY US for 
one dollar during the month of November, as taken 
from our books: 

1,497 Pieces Brown and Bleached Sheeting, average 45 
yards to a piece, retail price 20 cents per 4 

56 Wool Long Shawls. 

59 Pairs Wool Blankets, 

315 Dozen Worsted Breakfast Shawls, retail price $2. 

20 Cashmere Long Shawls. 

172 Pairs Gents’ Calf Boots, 

5 Pieces of Wool Carpeting, 20 yards each. 

11 Pieces Black Silk, 14 yards each, 

48 Silver Hun -case Watches. 

1,192 Wool Square wis, 
1,404 Pieces Hemp Carpeting, 25 yards each. 
5 Silver-Plated Tea Services of 6 pieces each. 
1,476 S'lver-Plated Castors, 
1,492 White Quilts. 

It additional proof ie desired as to the equitable 
manner in which we fulfill our promises, and of the 
satisfaction given our —s thereby, we shall gladly 
furnish reference to those who have received these 
goods from us. In the month of September, 1867, we 
made a contract for 1,000 dozen ot Breakfast Shawls, to 
be delivered in such quantities as we might wish them. 
These shawls are the same quality of goods as those sold 
by jobbers at wholesale for $15 a dozen; and when sold 
at retail, have been sold in Boston and New York at $2 
each. By taking so large a tity, we obtained them 
at a price which permite us to sell them at $1 each, and 
leaves us 8 small profit. Every article we offer for sale 
is obtained in a smilar manner. In domestics our 
house absorbs the entire of one factory. 

But we think we have offered evidence enough to 
convince you that our patrons do obtain dollar for dollar 
for every article purchased from us. 
ANDREWS & CO., 
Nos. 104 and 106 Sudbury St., Boston, Mass. 
Sy 0 We will send circulars to any address. 











exercises, with from one to four h pieces o 
popular music, fingered exp’ for the instru t. 
Price 50 cents each, sent av 
ELIAS HOWE, 103 Sraext, Boston. 
The D—— 
The mystery of one’s whole life—the present 


and future disclosed. Questions answered t triends, 
absent or estranged, lovera, bh sickness, lost or 
stolen property, etc. Life shadows of future wife or 
husband, Satisfaction nteed. Address, with 30 





cents, E,. THORNTON, 601, Brooklyn, New York. 


COLORED PICTURES. 


Size 13x18, only 15 cents each ; 8 for $1. ‘The Lady 
of the Lake,” “‘ Sleeping Beauty,” ‘‘ That Blessed Baby,”* 
** Adam and Eve in Eden,” “ The Ten Commandments,” 
“* Marriage Certificate,” “‘Red Riding Hood,” “ Art of 
Money aking,” “Asleep,” “Awake,” ‘ Haidee.’’ 
portrait of “General Grant,” large size, 13x14, 





Also, 
ouly 15 cents each. Mailed post free by HUNTEK 
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DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 
87 and 89 Bowery, 65 Chrystie and 130 and 132 Hester Street, New York, 





Still continue to keep the largest stock of Parlor, Dining 
and Bedroom Furniture, of any house in the United 
States, which they offer to the Wholesale and Retail 
trade at a discount ot twenty per cent. from old prices. 


Also, 


BEDDING AND SPRING BEDS, 


A GREAT VARIETY. 





ESTABLISHED 1861. 


Great American Tea Company 


HAVE JUST RECEIVED 


TWO FULL CARGOES 


OF THE 
FINEST NEW CROP THAS. 
22,000 HALF CHESTS BY SHIP GOLDEN STATE. 
12,000 HALF CHESTS BY SHIP GEORGE SHOTTON. 





In addition to these large cargoes of Black and Japan 
Teas, the Company are constantly receiving large in- 
voices of the finest quality of Green Teas from the 
Moyune districts of China, which are unrivaled for 
fineness and delicacy of flavor, which we are selling at 
the following prices: 
ae ay (Black), 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 

r 


MIXED (Green and Black), 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., best 


$1 {= tb. 

ENGLISH BREAKFAST, 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., $1, 
$1.10, best $1.20 per tb. 

IMPERIAL (Green), 50c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., $1, $1.10, 
best $1.25 per tb. 

YOUNG HYSON (Green), 60c., 60c., 70c., 80c., 90c., $1, 
$1.10, best $1.25 per th. 

UNCOLORED JAPAN, 90c., $1, $1.10, beat $1.25 per Ib. 

GUNPOWDER, $1.25, best $1.50 per ib. 


Coffees Roasted and Ground Daily. 


Ground Coffee, 20c., 25c., 30c., 35c., best 40c. per pound. 
Hotels, Saleons, Boarding-House Keepers, and Families 
who use large quantities of Coffee, can economize in 
that article by using our French Breakfast and Dinner 
Coffee, which we sell at the low price of 30c. per pound, 
and warrant to give perfect satisfaction. 








Consumers can save from 50c. to $1 per pound by 
purchasing their Teas of the 


GREAT AMERICAN THA Co. 
Nos. 91 anp 33. VESEY STREET. 
Post-Office Box No. 6,643, New York City. 





We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire satis- 
faction. If they are not satisfactory they can be re- 
turned at our expense within 30 days, and have the 
money refunded. 





Through our system of supplying Clubs throughout 
the country, consumers in all parts of the United States 
can receive their Teas at the same prices (with the small 
additional expense of transportation) as though they 
bought them at our warehouses in this city. 

Some parties inquire of us how they shall proceed to 
get up a Club. The answer is simply this: Let each 
person wishing to join a Club say how much Tea or 
Coffee he wants, and select the kind and price from our 
Price List, as published in the paper or in our circulars. 
Write the names, kinds and amounts plainly on a list, 
and when the Club is complete send it to us by mail, 
and we will put each party’s goods in separate packages, 
and mark the name upon them, with the cost, so there 
need be no confusion in their distribution—each party 
getting exactly what he orders, and nomore. The cost 
of transportation the members of the Club can divide 
equitably among themselves. 

e funds to pay for the goods ordered can be sent by 
Drafts on New York, by Post-Office Money Orders, or by 
Express, as may suit the convenience of the club. Or, 
if the amount ordered exceed $30, we will, if desired, 
send the goods by Express, to “ collect on delivery.” 

Hereafter we will send a coinplimentary package to 
the party getting up the Club. Our profits are small, 
but we will be as liberal as we can afford. We send no 
complimentary package for Clubs of less than $30. 





N. B.—All villages and towns where a large number 
reside, by clubbing together, can reduce the cost ot their 
Teas and Coffees about one-third by sending directly to 
“The Great American Tea Company.”’ 

BEWARE of all concerns that advertise themselves as 
branches of our Establishment, or copy our name either 
wholly or in part, as they are bogus or wmitlations. We 
have no branches, and do not, in any case, authorize 
the use of our name. 

Post-office orders and drafts make payable to the 
order of ‘The Great American Tea Company.” Direct 
letters and orders to the 


Great American Tea Company, 


Nos. 81 & BSB VESEY STREET. 
Post-Office Box 5,643, New York City. 





Superior Imitation Gold Hunting Watches. 
THE OROIDE WATCH FACTORY. 








certificate to keep accurate time. Price 


OROIDE CASES, a newly discovered composition, known only to our 
selves, precisely like gold in appearance, keeping its color as long as 
worn, and as vel) finished as the best gold ones. 
in hunting cases made at our own Factory, from the best materials, of 
the latest and most approved styles, are jeweled, and well-finished, 
with a view to the best results in regard to wear and time, 
pearance, durability, and time, they have never been 
watches costing five times as much, 
$15. Gentlemen’s and Ladies’ sizes, 


These watches are 


For ap- 
ualed by 
Each one warranted by special 
for this small sum any one 


can have an excellent watch, equal in appearance, and as good for time, as a gold one costing $150. Also, 


Oroide Chains, as well made as those of goid, from $2 to $6. 
Money need not be sent with the order, as the bills can be paid when the goods are delivered by the 
Customers must pay ALL the express charges. 


express, 
express. 


Goods sent to any part of the United States by 


Cc. E. COLLINS & CO., 37 and 39 Nassau St,, N. Y., Opposite P. O. (up stairs). 
TO CLUBS—Where SIX WATCHES are ordered at one time, we will send one Exrna Warton, making 


Lim 
SEVEN WATCHES FOR NINETY DOL 


A@ CAUTION. Since our Oroide Watches have attained so high a reputation and the demand for them 
has greatly increased, many persons are offering common and worthless watches for sale, representing them to 
be Oroide Watches, in some instances stating that they are our Agents, We will state most positively that we 
employ no Agents, and that no one else does or can make Oroide; consequently these representations are false. 
The genuine Oroide Watches can only be obtained by ordering directly from us. 





Psychomancy; or, Soul Charming. 

How either sex may fascinate and gain the affections 
of any one they choose instantly; also secure prosperity 
in love or business. Every one can acquire this singu- 
lar power. This queer, exciting book has been pub- 
lished by us ten years, the sale of which has been 
enormous, and is the only book of the kind published 
in the English language. Sent by mail for 25 cents, to- 
gether with a Guide to the Unmarried. Address T. 
WILLIAM & CO., Book Publishers, Philade!phia. 


c Pocket Fans—for Ladies and 
Gentlemen’s use—50 cents each. MAGIC PHOTO- 
GRAPHS, 25 cents a package. W. C. WEMYSS, 

3 Astor Place, New York City. 





A DAY FORALL. STENCIL TOOL SAMPLES 
free. Address, A. J. FULLAM, Springfield, Vt. 








E22 MENT. $15 to $30 a day guaranteed. 


female Agents wanted in every town— 
dexcriptive circulars free. Address JAMES C. RAND & 
CO., Biddeford, Me. 


Every Man His Own Printer. 


With one of our presses, and the material accom- 
panying it, every man can do his own printing, thus 
sav ng much time and expense. Circulars containing 
fu.l information about these Presses, prices, recom- 
mendations, etc., mailed tree on application. Specimen 
books of types, cuts, borders, etc., etc., 10 cents. 

DAVID WATSON, Agent, Adams Press Co., 
26 Courtlandt street, New York. 








s@ Something New. “Gs 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles: profits large. Send stamp for circular, 
B. W. RICE & OO., 83 Nassau street, N.Y. 





THE CONFESSIONS AND BxXPH- 
RIENCE OF AN INVALID. 


Published for the benefit and as a caution to young 
men and others, who suffer from Nervous Debility, &c., 
supplying THE MEANS OF SEL¥-CURE. Written by one who 
cured himself, and sent tree on receiving post-paid 
directed envelope. Address NATHANIEL MAYFAIK, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Also free, by the same publisher, 
(Se ot DAISY SWAIN, the great Poem oi the 

ar. 





The Book of Wonders tells how to 
make all kinds of Patent Medicines, Perfumery, Toilet 
Articles, Cosmetics, Candies, Wines, Cordiels, Soaps, 
Dyes and hundreds of other articles in daily demand, 
Easily made and sold at large profits. Sent postpaid 
for 25 cents, by O. A. ROORBACH, No. 102 Nassau 
street, N. Y. 





TO ADVERTISERS. 


HE MIRROR AND FARMER, a weekly paper pub- 
lished at Manchester, N. H., is the leading Farming 
and Family Paper in ihe Eastern States. It is a quarto, 
about the size of the New York Weekly Tribune, Speci- 
men copies sent free upon receipt of a two cent stamp, 
to prepay postage. Terms of Advertising: Ten cents 
for a line of space each insertion, Twelve lines make 
an inch long. Twenty dollars per colurmn single inser. 
tion. JOHN B. CLARKE, Editor and Proprietor. 


Beautiful Hands.— Upon receipt of One 
Dollar, I will send io any address a package of MAR- 
BULA, which, with directions (that cause no incon 
venience), render the hands soft and white for a life- 
time. This compound is exclusively my own, having 
been obtained after twenty years’ experimenting. 





Address, FRANK HOYT, Chemist, 48 South Fourth 
Street, Philadelphia, Penn, 








FRANK LESi ji.’ iLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER 
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Locke’s Patent 
SELLE -LAGWATANG 


GAS BURNER 


TURN THE KEY AND THE GAS IS LIGHTED. 
Applied to any Gas-Fixture without alteration. 


NO LLECTRICITY 





NO FRICTAON — 
NO MALCHES 


7 $leach. Sample sentby mail on receipt of 





$1. discount to trade. 


New York and — Agency, 
. 8. SANDERSON, Agent, 
No. 661 Broadway, opp. Bond st., N. Y. City. 


Royal Havana Lottery. 


In Drawing of April 4, 1868, 
No. 4481.........-drew.........-$1650,000 
MO, WB. cccccccce © sccccccces GROOD 









2 Gaocoscesoss @ - 26,000 
No. 10169... con * 25,000 
BO.  BBrecscee  scccccccce’ 10,000 


No. 10132.......... 


Being the six capital prizes. 
Prizes paid in gold, Information furnished. Highest 
rates paid for doubloons and all kinds of gold and 


silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. Y. 


66 TNOONOMY I8 WEALTH.”—Franklin, 
‘4 Why will people pay $50 or $100 for a Sewing 
Machine, when $25 will buy a better one for all practi- 
cal pur 8? Notwithstanding reports to the con- 
trary, the subscribers beg to inform their numerous 
friends that the “FRANKLIN” and “DIAMOND” 
Machines can be had in any quantity, This Machine is 
@ double thread, complete with table, constructed 
upon entirely new principles, and DOES NOT infringe 
upon any other in the world. It is emphatically the 
poor man’s Sewing Machine, and is warranted to excel 
ALL others, as thousands of patrons will testify. 
AGENTS WANTED.—Machines sent to Agents on 
trial, and given away to families who are needy and 
deserving. Address J. OC. OTTIS & CO., Boston, Mass, 


RESTORE YOUR BEAUTY. 


OLLOW CHEEKS, Emaciated Forms, Dark Circles 

around the Eyes, Pimples, déc., cured by the use of 
VELPEAU’S VITALINE. Was never known to fail. 
However thin you are, the VITALINE will cause the 
hollow cheek and shrunken form to fill up with health- 
ful flesh, restoring beauty of form and color, It is 
harmless, Satisfaction given, or money refunded. $1.50 
per box, sealed, by mail. Address, Wm. POWELL & 
CO., L. Box 16, Troy, N. Y. 


NEW YORK’S INNER LIFE 
UNVAILED! 


FRANK LESLID’S 
CHIMNEY CORNER. 


FRANK LESLIE has the gratification of an- 
nouncing to the public, that in accordance with his 
determination to make THE OHIMNEY OOR- 
NER the most Attractive and Popular Illustrated 
Family Paper in the world, he has arranged for 
the exclusive publication, by the payment of A 
LARGER SUM THAN WAS EVER BEFORE PAID TO AN 
AMERICAN whiter, Of A NEW AND THRILL- 
ING STORY OF NEW YORK, entitled, 


Out ot the Streets! 


Srom the of the distinguished American 
Writer and Dramatist, 


CHARLES CAYLER. 


No Novel ever published in this country has 
exceeded this great Sensational Production in its 
Profound and Stirring Interest, its Startling yet 


Truthful Incidents, its wivid and Powerful 
Descriptions, or in its Graphic and Fascinating 
Style. 

In this Remarkable Narrative, which is 


FOUNDED UPON ACTUAL EVENTS, and in which 
most of the Characters are drawn from Life, MR. 
GAYLER displays all those peculiar qualities and 
that earnestness of purpose—that thorough ac- 
quaintance with all the Phases of Oity Life—that 
intimate knowledge of all the subtleties of Human 
Nature, and penetration into the various Impulses, 
Passions and Motives which govern the Human 
Heart—and that strong power in the elaborate 
development of Character, which have made his 
Writings and Dramatic Works 8o universally 
popular. In 


Out of the Strects 


he takes us into every walk of life, and exhibits 
Society in all its Lights and Shades; the Votaries 
of Fashion; the Homes of the Poor; the Palace 
and the Prison; the Belles of Society and the 
Bankers of Wall street; the Millionaire and the 
Beggar; Vice and Virtue; the Man of Probity 
and the Bank Defaulter; the beautiful, virtuous, 
trusting, suffering woman, resisting 
Temptation in its most dazzling form, and the 
wicked, designing, crafty Adventuress, tracking 
her victim to Ruin and Despair, all pass before 
us in this Truthful Panorama of Life! 


Out of the Streets 


wil make the greatest sensation ever created in 
American Literature, and should be read at every 


patient, 


Fireside in the Land! Its publication was com- 
menced in No. UA of FRANK LESLIF'S 
CHIMNEY CORNER. It will be profusely 


Mustrated, and, in addition, a Beautiful Picture 
willbe GIVEN AWAY withthe Number contain- 
ing the First Chapters of the Story ! 
Send in your Subscriptions and Orders to 
VRANK LESLIE, 
5687 Pearl Stree, N. Y, 


OF THE 


Union Pacific Railroad, 


Running West from Omaha 


ACROSS THE CONTINENT, 


ARE NOW FINISHED. 
Whole Grand Line to the Pacific 


WII be Completed in 1870. 


The means provided for construction have proved 
ample, and there is no lack of funds for the most vigor- 
ous prosecution of the enterprise. The Company’s 
FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS, payable, PRINCIPAL 
AND INTEREST IN GOLD, are now offered at PAR, 
They pay 


Six Per Cent. in Gold, 


and have thirty years to run before maturing. Sub- 
scriptions received in New York, at the COMPANY'S 
OFFICE, No. 20 Nassau street, and by JOHN J. CISCO 
& SON, Bankers, No. 59 Wall street, and by the Com- 
pany’s advertised Agents throughout the Uniled States, 

A PAMPHLET AND MAP for 1868, showing the Pro- 
gress of the Work, Resources for Construction, and 
Value of Bonds, may be obtained at the Company’# 
Offices or of its advertised Agents, or will be sent free 
on application. 


JOHN J. CISCO, 


Treasurer, New York. 
April 10, 1868, 


mun DOLL WATCH.—The Magnetic 

Pocket me-Keeper and Compass, handsome 
case, glass crystal; white dial, steel and metal works, 
watch size, good order; will denote correct time. War- 
ranted for two years. Satisfaction guaranteed. Sent 
by mail for $1; 3 for $2, or by Express, C. O. D., on 
receipt of order. Address HUNTER & CO., Hindsdale, 
N. H. 








OFFICE OF 


FRANK LESLIE’S PUBLICATIONS, 
537 Pearl Street, New York. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS, 


Illustrated Newspaper— 

Qne copy one year, or 62 numbers......... ¢ 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers,...... 

One copy for thirteen weeks... 
Chimney Corner— 

One copy one year, or 52 numbere..... 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers, 

One copy thirteen weeks..........eesee05. 
Illustrirte Zeitung (German)— 

One copy one year, or 52 numbers..... etees 

One copy #ix months, or 26 numbers........ 

One copy for thirteen weeks..... Soeccecccces 
Tlustracion Americana (Spanish)—Paya- 

ble in gold or its equivalent— 

One copy one year, or 52 numbers.......... 

One copy #ix months, or 26 numbers..... eee 

One copy three months, or 13 numbers...... 
Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly— 

One copy one year, or 62 numbers.......... 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers........ 
Lady’s Magazine— 

One copy one year, or 12 numbers.......... 3 
Budget of Fun— 


Se 
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One copy one yea?, or 12 numbers........... 1 50 
Pleasant Hours— 
One copy one year, or 12 numberr............ 1 50 


CLUB TERMS, 

Illustrated Newspaper.—Five copies one year, 
in one wrapper, to one address, $20, with extra copy to 
person getting up club, 

Chimney Corner.—five copies one year, in one 
wrapper, to one address, $20, with extra copy to per- 
son getting up club, 

Lady’s Magazine.—Four copies one year, in 
one wrapper, to one address, $14, with extra copy to 
person getting up club, 

Illustrirte Zeitumg.—One copy one year, $4. 
Five copies, $15. 

Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly.—Three co ies, 
$6 50, Five copies, $10. And $2 for every additional 
subscription. Postmasters sending subscriptions of 
Ten will be entitled to receive Frank Lestie’s Inivs- 
TRATED NEWSPAPER, Or Frank Lesire’s Cammney Cor- 
nek, for one year, 

Budg-+t of Fun.—Four copies, $6, with extra 
copy to person getting up club. 

Pleasant Hours.—Four copies, $6, with extra 
copy to person getting up club. 

One copy Lady’s Magazine and Illustrated 


Newspaper, ONG Year... ...-..ccccceces . $7 00 
One copy Chimney Corner and Lady’s 
Magazine, one year,...... Sboccccddcdcccee 


One copy Illustrated Newspaper or Chim. 


ney Corner and Pieasant Hours,.... 5 00 
One copy Illustrated Newspaper or Chim- 

ney Corner and Budget,............... 500 
One copy one year Ilustrated Newspaper, 

Chimney Corner, and Lady's Mag- 

BOER yo co cc ccccccccccces corvcccccssesss 1000 


UNITED STATES POSTAGE RATES ON THE ABOVE 
PUBLICATIONS. 

On each copy of the Lapy’s Magazine, four cents; 
on each copy of the ILLuernaTED Newspaper, ILvs- 
TRACION AMERICANA, CHIMNEY Conner, ILLUSTRIRTE 
Zerrvens, Bupert or Fux, and Pieasant Hovns, two 
cents; and if prepaid quarterly in advance at the sub- 
scriber’s post-office, on the Lapy’s Maagazme, six 
cents per quarter; on the Iniusrratep Newsparrr, 
ILusTRACION AMERICANA, and Inivergiere Zerruna, 
five cents per quarter; on the Buportr or Fun, Boys’ 
AND Grnis’ WEEKLY, and Piezasant Hovuns, three centa 
per quarter. 

POSTAGE TO CANADA. 

The same rates as above; but as the postage on Can- 
adian subscriptions must be prepaid in New York, 
Conadian subscribers will, therefore, in all cases, add 
the amount of postage to the amount of subscription. 

Our publications are always stopped when the term 
of subscription expires. It is not necessary to give 
notice of discontinuance, 

In sending subscriptions, or corresponding, be care- 
fal to send Name and Address in full. 
Letters and printed matter should be addressed to 


FRANK 


Box 4121, P. O., New York. 











FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 








Price 20 Cents, complete. For sale by all Newadeslers, 
ryt ge yy rt ay 


Beadle & Ce., Publishers, 
98 William Street, New York. 








HERRING’S PATENT 
CHAMPION SAFES. 


awakDED THE PRIZE MEDALS AT 


Werld’s Fair . - - London, 
Werld’s Fair - - - - New York. 
Paris. 


Exposition Universelle - = = 





AND 


WINNER OF THE WAGER 


FRANCS !! 


30,000 


($6,000 IN GOLD) 
AT THE RECENT INTERNATIONAL CONTEST IN 1. .: 
PARIS EXHIBITION. 
The pubfic are invited to call and examine the report 


of the on the merits of the great contest, and 
wee the award to the Herring Patent over all 
others. 

Herring, Farrel & Sherman, 


No, 251 Broadway, cor. Murray st., N. ¥. 


FARBEL, HERRING & CO., Philadelphia, 
HERRING & CO., Chi " 
HERRING, FARRELL & SHERMAN, New Orleans. 








IHLANG-IHLANG, 

The ing ot Flowers 
This charmin; a 
fume may now be had 
of all first-class Drug- 


RIMMEL, Paris and 
London, 


Bimmel’s New Perfume! 











PRINCI & COS. | 
AUTOMATIC ORGANS | 
AND MELODEONS. 

ory thousand arenow inuse 






BUFFALO,N.Y. CHIGAGO.ILL. | 





The Best Thing Yet. 
The Medical Profession, after having thoroughly 
tested Speer’s wines, have mtroduced them into their 


qeestes, om account of their purity. His ‘‘ Standard 
ine Bitters’’ are equally as , and only need a trial 
to recommend them. Sold by Fred, Brown, corner of 
5th and. Chestnut streets, and Johnston, Holloway & 
Co., and other Druggists, 


CHICKERINGC & SONS, 
Manufactarers of Grand, Squire and Upright 
FIANOFOR TBS, 





were awarded at the Paris First Grand 
Prize, the My Honor, Gold » 





.. SCHUIZE & LUDOLFF’S 
PATENT MONITOR PLATE PIANO 


Sogmpater to oii the Fianes 1 Ge marten, and of the 
“"Wangecoms—42 BROOME STREET, xxax Baoap- 





and Pins. Send 96 Cents for of our new PIN, 
see Sect ft" of bso a 

sen new or 
26 Cents, to 












VASES, FOUNTAINS TUARY, ETC., IN IRON 
AND tenna COTTA. 


CHASE & CO., 





No, 634 Broadway, oppose Mt. Nicholas Hotel. 


—, 
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FEARFUL ACCIDENT IN AN ATTEMPT TO CROSS onze or THE ANDYS. 





FuURNITURD 


OF 


THE LATEST STYLES 


FE. 






AT 


KRRUTINA’S 


MANUFACTORY AND WAREROOMS, 


No. 96 amd 98 EAST HOUSTON ST., 


Between Bowery and Second Avenue. 


New Spring Goods 


FOR GENTLEMEN. 
ROMAN SCARFS AND TIES, 


HOSIERY AND GLOVEs, 
AT POPULAR PRICES. 


UNION ADAMS, 


No, 637 Brondway. 


Best American Family Sewing-Machines 
AT PARIS EXPOSITION, JULY, 1867, TO 


weed Sewing Machine Co.. 


SBA TLHWsSROooms: 
613 Broadway, N. Y. 


TRY THE PATENT LAUNDRY 
BLUEING-BAG. A perfectly pure 
Soluble Indigo Blue. Superior to 
all others in economy and conveni- 
ence. Each Bag in a neat box. 

Price 10 and 20 cents. 

Sold by all Grocers, and by the 

PLYMOUTH COLOR CO., 
Nos. 106 and a Fulton street, New 
ork. 





CONSULAR SEAL 
CHAMPAGNE, 


As Imported for N. ¥. Union Club. 
TOMES, MELVAIN & CO., No. 6 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


TUCKER’S CELEBRATED 


PATENT SPRING BED. 

















1 <¢R. oO. D. 
AMERICAN «wstr=00 WATCHES, 


NOW UNIVERSALLY ACKNOWLEDGED 

THE BEST AND CHEAPEST 
WATCH IN IHE WORLD. 
| Iwill send to any address by Express a genuine 

WALTHAM WATCH, Chronometer Balance, Extra 
Jeweled, and in fine Silver Case, for $25, to be paid on 
delivery, accompanied with certificate of American 
Watch Company, guaranteeing it to be in all re~vects 
as represented. The buyer to have privilege of examina- 
tion in the possession of Express Company. The purchaser 
1s reminded that the price named is only a small ad- 
| vance on that asked for the base metal watch repre- 
| sented as an imitation of gold, of no real value, and 
dear at any price, and mainly bought by unprincipled 
parties, to be sold again to persons not acquainted with 
its spurious character. 
Name and address must be distinctly written. Buyer 
to pay Express charge. Address 

EUGENE BADGELEY, 

No. 157 Fulton street, New York. 


ANTED—AG $75 to $ r 
month, ~aGuNTs—¢ 75 ee 
troduce the GENUINE IMPROVED COMMON 
SENSE FAMILY SEWING MACHINE. This 
Machine will stitch, hem, fell, tuck, quilt, 
cord, bind, braid and embroider in a most 
superior manner. Price only $18. Fully 
warranted for five years. We will pay $1,000 
for any machine that will sew a stronger, more 
beautiful, or more elastic seam than ours. It 
makes the ‘Elastic Lock Stitch.” Eve 
second stitch can be cut, and still the clot 
cannot be pulled apart without tearing it. We pay 
Agents from $75 to $200 per month and expenses, or a 
commission from which twice that amount can be made. 
Address SECOMB & CO., PITTSBURGH, PA.; or 
| BOSTON, MASS, 

CAUTION.—Do not be imposed upon by other parties 
palming off worthless cast-iron machines, under the 
same name, or otherwise. Ours is the only genuine 
and reaily practical cheap machine manufactured. 


FLORENCE 


Lock Stitch Reversible Feed 
SEWING MACHINES 


Were awarded the highest Prize, to wit, 
THE FIRST SILVER MEDAL 
AT THE PARIS EXPOSITION, 1867. 


The best Family Sewing Machine in the world, Send 
for an Illustrated Circular. 
505 Broadway, New York. 


Imitation Ivory Goods! 
Great Improvements Made: Three New Patents Received, 
MARTINGALE RINGS, $18 and $20 per single gross, 
SHEET BUTIONS, red, white, blue, $4 per gross. 


BILLIARD BALLS, $9 and $10 per set. 
CHECES, $8, $10 and $12 per 100. 











Buttons, $18 to $150 per gross pair. 
. M. WELLING, }71 Broadway, New York. 


WM. 
EAGLE CAS STOVES. 
Call or send for Descriptive Catalogue. 
661 Broadway, New York, 
A GRE 


& Go., No. 43 Fara hat a meatens 


second-hand PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS, of 
five first-class makers, and take from $5 to $15 monthly 
until paid. This offer will be continued fora tew days. 
owing to the large number of Pianos returned the Ist 
ofMay. Also, 50 new and second-hand INSTRUMENTS 
for rent, and rent allowed if purchased; or for sale at 
bargains for cash. 











The only Spring Bed known combining the essen- 
| tials of comfort, cleanliness, durability, and cheaymess. 
Superior Bronzed Iron Bedsteads, Cribs, and Cradles | 
of new and handsome patterns. Yor sale by the prin- 
cipal Furniture Dealers and the Manufacturers, 
‘Tucker Manufacturing Co,, 128 William at., N. Y., 
117 and 119 Court st., Boston. 


FAC SIMILE OF AWARO FOR 





OF HARTFORD, CONN. 


349 Washington St., Boston. 
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it by mail 


by all druggists. 


ot 
ranted genuine. 
or retail circular. 


Ga aera 
& 00 
of Sieerschatan 


A SAFE, 


CERTAIN, 
aD 


Speedy Cure 


FOR 


NEURALGIA, 
NERVOUS | 
DISE 8. 


Ite are 


Me . 


" 120 Tremont &t., Boston. 


y Manufact’rs | 


Stores: 485 





{érms. 


AGENTS WANTED. 


ee 


ie cae : 


reduced prices and | cents. 


lestown, Mass. 





Drawer 


This is no Humbug! 


By sendirg 30 cents and stamp, with age, height, 
color of eyes and hair, you will receive, by return mail, 


of your future husband 


Address 


Gate of marriage. 
Re, 38, Fultonyille, N, Y. 


wife, with 
- FOX, P.O. 










Splendid imita- | 
tions of Linen Em- 
ery and Nee- 
de-work in great variety: They are worn by ladies | 
every where. ‘We will send a dozen of either of the 


above, or of all of them, by mail, postage prepaid, on | 
receipt of the price.: Try them. Address 
Wm. P, Lyon & Son, P. O. Box 4461, N. Y. 
N. B. — Merchants will be supplied on very liberal 
terms. Samples and Price-list by mail when desired. 





One orwaes and two eee f Arches, 
point, and cmcothemine of execution. 


One in twelve contains a Scientific 
dozen Pens (assorted points) and Ps- 
tent Ink-retaiming Penholé@er mailed on receipt of 3 





A. 8 BARNES & CO., 
Nos. 111 and 113 William street, N. Y. 





}—- — = 
All Wanting Farms. 

Good Soil, Mild Climate, 34 miles soufh of Phila- | 
delphia. Price only $25 per acre. Best of grain and grass 
land. Also improved Farms. Hundreds are settling. 
Information sent free. Address C. K. LANDIS, Pro- 
prictes, Vineland, N. J. 








TARRANT'S 


EFFERVESCENT 


SELIZER APERLENT 


Trea f eumatis 
wihe ew, ee a wor! ng wonders, an 


itis a part of the medical record of the age, that the 
famous preparation based on en analysis of the Seltzer 
Spine, and known as TARRANT’S SELTZER APERIENT, 

ds at the head of all remedies ever prescribed for 
that agonizing disease. Sold by all Druggists. 











WHEATON’S OINTMENT will cure the Itch. 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT will cure Salt Rheum. 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT cares Old Sores. 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT cures all Diseases of the Skin. 

Price 50 cents; by mail 60 cents. All Druggists sell it. 
Werxs & Porter, Boston, Proprietors. 


GENTS WANTED — For 
the best and most re- 
le LIFE OF GRANT, by 
Hon. J. T. Headley, Now ready. 
In one handsome vol., $2.50. 
Also just issued THE NA- 
TIONAL HAND-BOOK ot Facts 
and Figures from the founda- 
tion of the Government to the 
y —_ Sea, 58 pages, $1.50. 
t post-paid. 
“ E. B. TREAT & CO., Pub- 





lishers, 654 Broadway, N. Y. 


aa Life of Colfax given to every subscriber to Life 
o1 Grant from this date, June 1, 1868. 





GENTS WANTED.—The new volume of the “‘ AN- 
NUAL CYCLOPZEDIA,” the most important book 
of the year, is nearly ready. It is a work indispensable 
to every merchant, mechanic, farmer, and professional 
man, Agents wanted everywhere to canvass for it. 
D. APPLETON & CO., Publishers, 
New York. 


~ ESTABROOK, FERROTYPIST, 


has removed to elegant and commodious rooms at 
31 UNION SQUARE, 
Cor. of 16th St., Broadway side. 





END YOUR ORDERS AT ONCE. Next 
hI Saturday will be published the new num- 
ber of FRANK LESLIE’S BUDGET OF FUN, 


| with nearly Pifty Splendid Comic Engravings. 


Besides Sixteen Pages of the best Comic writ- 
ing. Fox sale cvegywhere, 





i 
Also a great variety of Ivory, Pearl, and Gilt Sleeve 














